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THE 

Tanking of tho Shrew< 

» " " 

^£i(tifriT»tn. Sco:n^P^>^^‘ 

Enttr Beggtf Hofiet, ^hrifisf^^eyo Si], 

Begger, 

Sic phcezeyouiofaitb. 

' ff- «e «o Kc^»«: 

loofe in the Chronicles, wee came in 
Comuerer' therefore Pap^ca^ fMahis, 1« the world Aide s Sella. 
^d(l- You will net pay for the glaffci youhaue bmft ? , ^ 

“ No , nota deniere ; goeby UroMmte , goeto tbycoi 

"’V. Third, or foiitth. or EftBoroogh, I>« “f«'« >““'>8 
liw.flc not budge ui inch boy : Let him c«h« ““<■ 

% F allcs ajleeffp^ 

Winie homes. Sister a Lord from hunting, with his truine, 

Lo. HuntfmanI charge thee . tender well my heunds, 

Brach C^eriman , the poore Curre is iroeoft. 

And couple Clo seder with the deepe mouth d brach, 

Saw’ft thou not boy how Siluer made it good* 

At the hedge corner , in the coldcft fault, 

I would not loofc the dogge for twentie peund. 

Buntf. Why Belmm is as good as he my Lord, 

He cried vpon it at the mcereft lolTc, 

And twice to day pick’d out the dullcll ftnt ^ 

Trua me. I take him for the dogge. - r 

Lori. Thou arta foole , if Secho wereas Bectc, 



Ybel amm^ 'of the Shre^, 









I woulil cftiecmc him worth a dozen fuch* 

B ut fup them wclljand looke vnto them all. 
i o morrow I intend to hunt againc. 

T will my tord. ' 



■s ACi>,a beaijurcold to neepc fo loundly . 

r ‘’ovv like a fwinc he Ivcs 

Gruhnic death how foulc and Joathlbrae is thine ima?c‘ 

^ drunken roan, 

What thinkeyou , ifhewcrcconuey’dto bed 

■ A moft delicious banquet by his bed, ' ^ 

And brauf attendants nccre him when he wakes 

WouWnotthcbeggcrthenforgethimfelfeP ’ 

ur" ^ choofe. 

/«- J p ^^range vntohira wlicnhe wak’d 

Th worthlesfancic. ' 

>.K,H^kc him vp,and manage well theieft 1 

^arnc hmj gently to my faireit Chamber 
Andhang uround with all my wanton piaurcs. 

.And burne Aycct Wood to make the lodging fwcete ; 

^ ^-ocurememufickereadiewhenhewakfs, 

1 oraakea dulcet anda heauenly found ; 

Andifhc chance to fpeake>e ready liraisht 

(And with alow tubmiiriucrcuercie) ^ 
aay, what 13 it your honor will command : ■ 
ice one attend him with a liluerBafon 

beflrew'd witbflowers, 

Another beare the Ewer: thethird a Diaper, 

And % wilt plcafeyourLordlhipcooIcVoui hands* 
Someone bereadie with a coftlyfuie, 

1'^' h'm what appareilhc will wcarci'*' 
AnothertdlhimofhisHoundsand Horft- 
And that hisLady mourncs at his dilcafe, 

Per/wadch™ thathchathbinLunatm^^^^ 

. nothing but a mightic Lord; 
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’fheTaA^oftbefhre'ip, 

This do,and doc it kindly, gentlcfirs, 

It will be pahime paffing excellent, 

Ifitbehufbandcdwithraodeftie. 

- ” jr/.My Lord I warrant you we wil play our part 

II thinke bv our true dilligence 



Samd Truyifets, 

Sirrah,go fee what Trumpet ’tis that found s, 

Belike forac Noble Gentleman that meanes 
(Traucllingfomeiouraey) torepofe him hccrc, 

^nter Seruingman* 

How now who is it .? 

Ser, An’ tpleafe your Honor, players 
That offer fcruicc to your Lordihip. 

Enter flayers, 

" Lord. Bid them come neere ; 

Now fellowes, you are welcome. 

flayers. We thanke your Honor; 

Lord. Doyouintendto flay with me to night.? 
fe 3. P/a^tfr.SoplcafeyourE.ordfhippetoacccptourdutic. 

§ Lord. With all ray heart. This fellow I remember, 

. Since once he plaide a Farmers cldtft fonne, 

Twas where you wro’d rht Gentlewoman fo well; 

] haue forgot your name ; but fure that part 
Was aptly fittcd,afld naturally perform’d, 

StHcklo, I thinke ’tw:jsJof(? that your Honor meanes. 
Lord. ’Tisveric«uc,tho«didftit excellent; 

; Well you are come to me in happic time. 

The rather for I haue fome fport in hand, 
j Wherein your cunning can affifl roe much. 

!, Thercisa Lord w ill heare you play tonight, 
j? B u 1 1 am doubtfull of your modefties, 

■ dj leall (ouer- eying of his oddcbchauiour, 

' : Lor yet his honor ncuer heard a play) 

^breakc into fomc njcniepafTion, 
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TheT amtng of the Shre"^^ 

And (b offend him: for I tell you firs, , 

If you fliould fmilc,he growes impatient. 

Play. Feare not ray Lord wc can containe our fclucs 
Were he the verieft anticke in the world. * 

Lord. GoGrra,Takcthcmtothc Butteric, 

And giue them friendly welcome euery one, 

Let them want nothing that my houfc affootds. 

Exit one with tke Players, 
Siira go you to Bartholmcw my page, 
Andlecbimdrcftinallfuiteslikca Ladic; " ' - 
That done,condu6i him to the drunkards chamber. 

And call him Madam, do him obcifanccs 
Tell him from me(.'is he will win my loue) 

He bare himfelfe with honorable aftion, 

Such as hehathobferu’d in noble Ladies 
Vntotheir Lords, by tliem accoropliflied. 

Such dutie to the drunkard let him do : 

With foft lowe tongue, and lowly curtefie; 

Aind fay ; What is ’t your Honor doth command. 
Wherein your Ladie ,aod your humble wife. 

May (liew her dune, and make knowne her loue. ! 

Andthcn witl’.kindeimbraccmcntSjtemptingkilTes, ■ 

And with declining head into his bofomc 
Bid him Gied teares, as being oaer. ioyed 
T o Ice her noble Lord reffor'd to health 
Who for this feuen ycares bath cfleemed him 
No better then apooreandloathfome beggers 
And ifthe boy haue not a womans guift 
To raine a Ihower of commanded teares 
An Onion will do well for fuch a fiiift, * 

Which in a Napkin (being clofe-conud’d) 

Shall in dcfpiglit enforce a watcric cic : 

See this difpatch’d with all the haft thoii canft, 

Anon lie giucthcc moreinfttuflions. * 

!ExitA ferningman* 

F know the boy will wel vfurpe the grace. 

Voice, gate, and aflion of a Gentle weman s 



he Tawing of the fhre'^l 

I lone to heare him call the drunkard hulband. 

And bow my men will ftay tkemfclues from laughter, 
when they do homage to this fimplc pcafant, 
lie in to counfellthem : haply my prcfencc 
May well abatctheouer-mcrric Iplecne, 

Which otherwife would grow into extreanies . 

Enter aloftthe drmkardwith attendants ^fomewith apyard^ 

Bafen and 8wtr,& other appurtenances, & Lord. 

ForGodsfakea potoffmallAle, 

1 Ser. WiltpleafeyourLordftiipdrinkcacupoffacke ? 
a Ser, Wilt pleafe your Honor taftc of thefe Conferucs ? 

5 . Ser. What raiment will your honor weare to day. 

Be^^, I am Chrifiophero Sly, call not mec Honor nor Lord- 
fliip; I ne’redrankefackc in my life ; and if you giue me any Con- 
fcruesjgiue race conferues of Bccfe : ncrc askme what raiment lie 
wcatc.forl haue no more doublets then Backes; no more [lock- 
ings then legges :nor no more (hoocs then feet, nay fomtime more 
feet then flioocs, or fudi Ihooes as my toes lookc through the o- 
ucr leather. 

Lord. Heauen ccafc this idle humor in your Honor. 

Oh that a mightic man of fuch difeem, 

Of fuch poflcflions,and fo high cftccmc 
Should DC inful'ed with fo foule afpirit. 

Beg, What would you make me mac?Ara not I Chrifiopher Slie, 
old j’//<?j-foBneof Burton- heathby bytth a Pedkr, by education a 
Cardmakcr, by tranfmutaden a B care-hcard, and now by prefent 
profeftion a Tinker. Askc iSifarrian Hacket the fat Alcwifc of 
Wincot , if fliee know me not ; if (he fay I am not xiiii. d. on the 
fcore for flteetc Ale ; fcote mec vp for the lyingtt knauc in 
Chriftcndcrae. W hat 1 am not beftraught : here's 

3 . (JiLan, Oh thisit is that makes youiLadie moume. 
a Mar. Oh this is it that makes your feruants droop. 

Lord, Hcncecomesit, that your kindred Ihuns your houfc 
'Asbeat en hence by your ftrangcLunacie,' 

Oh Noble Lord , bethinke tbcc of thy birth, 

Call home thy ancient thoughts frcmbanifljmcnt, 

And banilh hence thcfcabiea lowlicdreames; 

|*okc how thy feruants do attend cn thee. 
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TheTamin^ 9f the Skre"^, 

Each in his office readic at thy be ckc. 

Wiltchoii h.auc mulickc? Harkc Apollo playcs, AfuScy 
And twcntic c^ged Nighciiigalcsdofing, 

Orwi't ihouflcepe? Wct’lbaucthectoaCoucb, 

Softer and fvveetei then the luflfull bed 
On purpolc trini’d vp for Semiraoiis. 

Say thou wilt walke : wc will beftrow the ground. 

Or wilt thou ride Z thy horfcsnull be trap’d. 

Their iiarneirc ftudded all witbGoId and Pcatlc, 

Doft thou louehawking?Thou haft hawkes vvillfoarc 
Abouc the Ik^orning Larkc. Or wilr thou hunt. 

Thy bounds fliall make the Welkin anfwerthcm 
And fetch (lirill ccchoes from the hollow earth. 

* I LAfa», Say thou wilt courfc.thy gray-hounds arc asfyvifc 
As breathed Stags : 1 flcetcf,thchthe Roe. 

2 lM. Doft thou loue piAurcs ? wc wil fetch thee ftrait 
Adonis painted by a running brookc, 

And Citherca all in fedges hid. 

Which fecFne to inouc and wanton with her breath, 

Euen as the waning fedges play with windc. 

Wce’I (hew thee /^,as flic wis a Maid, 

And how fhe was beguiled and furpriz’d. 

As liuclic painted, as the deede was done! 

j Or Daphne roming through a thornie wood. 
Scratching her legs , that one dial fwcarc fiie bleeds. 

And atthatfightlhallfad Apollo weepc. 

So workmanhe the blood and tcares arc drawnc. 

Lord andnothing but a Lord : 

1 nou haft a Ladie farre more Beautifull, 

Then any woman in this warning age. * 

^ 1 Man. And ril the tcares that Ih c hath Ihed forthec. 
like enuiousflouds ore run her loucly face. 

She was the h. eft creature in tlie world. 

And yet Ihe is i.iferiour to none. 

Ana I a Lord and haue I fuch a Ladie ? 

<Jrdo I dreame ? Or haue I dream’d till now ? 

I do not ncepe : I fee, I hearc , j fpcake : 

irmeIfwcctfauors,and ifedefoft thingi 
vponmylifelarnaLordinciecdc, 




*fheTamingof theShre"^^ 

And not a Tinker, nor Chriftopher Slic. 

Well.hwng onr ladie hither to ourhght, 

Ohhowwcioy to lec your wit relto’d, 

O ii that once more you knew but vyhat you are ; 

Thefc fifteene ycetes you haue bin in a dreanic, 

Or when you vvak’d, fo wak’d asif you^llept. _ 

■ See. Thefe fifteene yecrcs, by niyray,a goodly nap. 

But did I ncuer fpeake of all that time. 

imian. OhycsroyLord. butvericidlewotas- 

For though yotilay hcere in this goodlicchau'ber. 

Yet would you fay > c wcare beaten out of dootc. 

And raile vpon the Hollefle of the houfe. 

And fay you ivould prtfent her at the Lcctc, 

Becaulc fhe brought ftone-iugs, and no fea’ld quarts i 
Sometimes you would cal! cut for Cicely tlackcc. 

Se^. I, the womans maid of the houfe. 

3 . (Jl-fan Why fir you konw no houft, nor 00 fuch maid 
Nor no fuch men as you haue reckon’d vp, . 

AsStephen She, mdold hhn 'J^^apsoiGtcCCe, 

AtiA Peter Turph mdHinrjfTii/^pirnell, 

And twentie mere luch names and men as thefe. 

Which neucr were .nor no man euerfaw. 

Beg. Now Lord be thanked for my good amends, cyill. Amen 

Enter Ladiewitb aAttendants* 

Bejp, I thankcthec,thou fhalt notloofe by it. 

■Lady . Ho w fares my noble Lord ? 

Beg. Marrie I fare well.fcr heercis chccre enough, 

Whe: e is my wife 

La. Hce- c noble Lord.what is thy will with her 
Beg. Arc you niy wife and will not call mcc husband? 
■Mymcnfliould call mee Lord, I am your good-man. 

La. My husband and my Lord,my-Lord and husband I amyquc 
yvifeinall obedi ncc. ’ 

■Beg. I know ic vv^^l , what muft I call her ? 

Madam, 

Madam , or /o»<?,Madami 
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Zerd. Madam ,andnothingclfc,fol.ordscallLidics 

Madame wife, they fay that I hauc dream’d , 

And llcpcaboucforoefiftcencycareormotc, 

Ladj. 1 , and the time feeme’s thirty vnto me. 

Being all this time abandon’d from your bed. 

Tis much, feruants leaue me and her alone ; 

Madam vndrelle you, and come now to bed. 

La. Thrice nobleLord, Letmeintrcatcofypu 
To pardon me yet for a night or two j 
Or if not fo , vntill theSun be fee. 

Foryour Phyfitionshauc ex prclfcly charg’d, 

In pcrill to incurre you former malady, 

Tliac I fliculd yet abfent me from your bed ; 

I hope this realbnftaodsfor my excufe. 

Se£. I, Itftands fothat 1 may hardly tarry fo long : 

But I would be loth to fall into my dreames againe : 1 will there- 
fore tarric in defpight of the flclti and the blood. 

Enter a^^e^^enger. 

cji'fef. Your Honors Players hearing your amendmewi 
Arc come to play a pieafant Comedic, 

For fo your Doflors hold it verie mccte. 

Seeing too muchfadnclTehathcongcal’d your blood, 
Andmclancholly isihe Nurfeof frenzic, 

T herefore they thought it good you hcare a play, 
Andfrimeyourmindeto mirth and mariment. 

Which banesa thoufand harracs, and lengthens life. 

Beg. Marriel will let them play ,itis notaCommonWj* 
Chriftmas gambold , or atumblingtrickc ? 

Lady. NomygoodLoid,iti$morcplcafing fiuffe. 

Beg. Whathoulholdfluffc. 

Z/j^, It is akind of hiftory« 

Well, we'lfee’i: 

Com Madam wife fit by ray fide, 

And let the worldflip, wee lhall nerebe yongcr. 

Floarijh* Enter LucentiOiandhismanTriando 

Luc. Tranio, fince for the great iefire 1 had 
jrefeefaire Eadna^ nurfcric of Arcs, 



i he Taming of (be fhre'^, 

I am arrlu’d for fruitfall Lttmbardiey 
The pleafaat garden of great Italy, 

And by my fathcrslouc and leaue am atm d 
With his good will, ai«l thy good companie. 

My trurtic feruant well approu’d in all, 

Hectc let vs breath, and haply iniluurc 

A courfe cf Learning , and ingeniousttudies. 

renowned for graue Citizens 

Gauc me my being, and my father tint 
A Merchant of great Tratficke through the world : 
Vincentio’scomc of the Bentimh], 

Vicentio'siotinc, brought vpin Florence, 

It (hall become to feruc.all hopes concern’d 
To decke his fortune with his vertuous dcedcs s 
And therefore for the time 1 lludie, 

Vertue and that part of Philofophie 
Will I applic, that creates of happinefle. 

By veruc (pecially to bcatchieu’d. 

Tell me thy roindc, for i hauc Flfa left. 

And am to Paduacotat, ashcthatlcaues 
A (hallowpla(h,toplungchimiiithcdecpc. 

And with facieciclcekestoqucnch his thirll. 

Tra. (J^fe Pardlnata ,^cntleTiia,\&Cttllinct 
I am in all a{fc<^ed as your fclfe, 

Glad that you thus continue your refolue, 

T o fuckethe fwcets of fwcctc Philofophie. 

Onely (good maftcr) while we do admire 
This vertue, and this morall difeipline. 

Let’s be no Stoickes,norno ftockesi pray, 

Or fo deuoteto tyfriflot/es checkes 
As Oftid ; be an out-eafi quite abiur’d : 

Balke Logickewith acquaintaince chat you haue, 
And praftife Khccoricke in your common talkc, 
Mufickcand poe(icvfc, to quicken you, 

The Mathematickes and the Mctaphyfickcs 
Fall to them as you finde your (lomacke femes yotu 
Nopr jnt growes whercisnopleafuretane : 

In hr icfc fir, ftudie what yon moft affeft. 

Lhc’ Gtamcrcics7'r4»i£»,wclldoftthou aduife. 
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fbeJmm^oftbejhrelP^ 



If were Come afbote, 

We could at once put vsinrcadindFe, 

Andtakc a edging fit to ei’tertaine 
Such friends'i(ai time) mP.iditA. (hall bcgcr. 

But ftay a whde, vvhat comp nic is this? 

Tra, Matter forae flicw to welcome vs to Town^ 



Enter Bapttjla with andhis mo daughters , Katerina 
<jremto a.Pantelawney Hortentio Ji^er to Bianca. 
Lucca Tranto yfiandhj. 



Bap. Gentlemen importune me no farther, 

For how I firmly am refolu’d you know: 

Tliat is not to beftow my yonge tt daughter. 

Before I hauea husband tor the elder: 

If either o( you both louc Kdtherina, 

Becaufe I know you well, and louc you w^ll , 
Leaueniallyouhaue to court heraryourplcathrc^ 
grs. To cart her rather. She’s to rough for fflccj 
There, there Hortenpo, wiliyou any Wife? 

Kate. I prayyouhr, isityourwiil 
To make a (talc ot me anaongft thcle mates ? 

Hor, M ates maid, how meane ycu that ^ 

No matesforyou, 

Viilcllcyou were ofOentler milder mould, 

Kate. I faith fi.-,youfijall ncuei nccde tofearc, 

T-wi$ it is not halfc way to he.' heart; 

But if it were, doubt not, hcrcarelhouldbci 
To combe yi ur no Idle with a thicc-legg’d ftoole. 

And paint yourf cc,andvfeyou lilccafoolc. 

Hor. From ailfuch'diuels, good Lord deliuervs, . 
Gre. A: d met vo good Lord. 

Tra. Hufiit malltr, heres fome good paftime toward 
That wench is rtarkemad. or wo'^dcrfuUftowatd. 

Luecn. Hut intheothers filcnccdo Ifee, 

M udsmilde behauiour and (bbrictie. 

PenceTranio. 

Tra. 



Wdl-faid M% risum, and gaze your fill. 
Qcji5jfcnicn,tfaat I may foope make good 
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fhTaming of the Shrew* 

what I hauc (s\6 B ianca get you m, 

And let it not dilpleale cbee good Bianca^ 

Fori will h>uc thee nere the Idle my girle. 

Kate A pretty peace , it is beft put finger in the eye, and ihc 
knew why. 

Bian. Sifter content you in ray difcontcnt;- 
Sit . to yourplcalorc humbly I fubfctibe: 

My bookes and inftruments (hall be my corapanic, 

On them to lookc, and praftife by my fclfe. 

Luc. Harkc thou maitt hcarc A/r»er«<«fpcak» 

Hor. Signior Baptifla ,will you be fo ftrange, 

Sorric am 1 that our good will cttcfls 
Bianca's greefe, 

gre. W hy will you mew her vp 
( Signior Bapttfia) for this fiend of hell, 

And 'make her beal-C the pcnnance of her tongue.: , 

Bapi Gentlemen content ye ; I am refolud : 

Go in Bianca. 

And for I know (he taketh moft delight 
In Muficke, Initrumen s,and Poetry, 

■Jchoolemafters will 1 kcepe within my houfc, 

Fitto in'lruft her youth, l/you 
Orfignior g> emio you know any fuch, 

Preferre them hither : for to cunning men, . 

I will be very kind and liberal 1, 

T 0 mine owne children, in good bringing vp. 

And fo farewell : Katherina you may (lay, 

For I haue more to commune with Bianca, Exit. 

Why a*idl irutt Imay go too, may I not 
What fliall I be appointed houres,as though 
(Belike) I knew not what to take. 

And wliat to lea^c^ Ha. ^ 

Ge. You may goto the diiiels dam : your gifts are fo wood 
holdc you ; There louc is not fo great Plerten- 
, but we may blow our nailes together , and faft u faircly our, 
Uur cak.-'s dough on both fides. Farewell : yet for ehc loue I bears 
i . if I an by any racanes lighten a fitt nnn to 

Sc • wherein Ihtc dclighis , 1 will wilh him to her 




The Taming of the Shre'^, 

Hj?*.SowillI figniour(7rmw;buta word I praycThougluhenj. 
turcof ourquarrell yctncucr brook’d Parle, know now vpon ad* 
uicc,it toucheth v* both: that we may yet againchaaaaccetrcte 
toourfairc Miftris , andbebappieriuaUin a?Mw<«’jloue,tola, 
bourand effeftonething fpccially. 
grif, What’jthat I pray ? 

Hor. Marriefirto geca hujbandfor her Siller. \ 

Gre. A husband : a diucll. i 

Hor. I fjy a husband. 

Gre. I fay, a diuell : Thin k’llthou Here«/<?,thoughbcrfat!iti 
be vcric rich, any man is fo veric a foolc to be married to hell ? 

Hor. Tuih Creww: though it palTc your patience & mine to 
endure her lowd alarums, why man there be good fellowesintht 
world, and a man could light on them, would take her with all 
faults, and mony enough. * 

Gre. I cannot tell ; but I had as lief take her dowric withthii 
conditioiijTobc whiptat the liighcrolTeouciic morning, 

Hor. Faith (as you fay ) there’s fmall choice in rotten applet: 
but come, fince this bar in law makes vs friends, icfiiallbefofart 
forth friendly maintain’d, tillby helping Tr.pripis eldcft dough, 
ter to a husband , wee fet his yongeft free fer a liul band, and then' 
hauetoo t'afrtQi jSwectc Bianca man behi$dole:hctbai 

runnes fafleft, gets the Ring; How fay you fignior 

grem. I am agreed, and would I had giuen him the beft hoife 
mPaduato begin his woing that would thoroughly woehet, 
wed her, and bed her, andriddc the heufe of her. Gome on, 

£.vcHntambo. J\4anet T ramo and Lpicentk 

Tra. I prayfirtelme,i$icpofIible 
That louc fhould of a fodainc take fuch hold* 

Lf/c , Oh 7 " ranio till I found it to be true, 

I ncuerthoughtitpofriblc orlikely. 

But fee, while idely I flood looking on, 

I found the eflcdl of louc in idlcnclfe, 

A nd now in plainelTe do confefle to thee 
That art to mce as feerct and a s dccre 
As to the Queenc of Carthage was : 

TraKiolhixxM, I pine, \peuOiTranio, 

If I acchucicue not this yongmodcftgyrk; 



" Thfl^mg 

Counfailroc Tranio, (oil know ihoucanft : 

Affiftme Tranio, for Iknow 

Tra. Maftcr it is no time to chide you now, 
-AfFcaionisnotratedfromthcheait: 

If louc haue touch’d you, naught remaincs but lo, 
t Redime tecaptam^mmqit^s^tnfmo. 
i: Luc. GrametdesLad : Go forward, this^wents, 

' The reft will comfort, for thy counfcls found. 

Tra. Mailer, youlook’d folongly on themaide, 

perhaps you mark’d not what’s the pith of all. 

Luc. Ohycsjrawfwcctcbcautieinberrace, 
feuchasthc daughter of had, , 

That made great loue to humble him to her hand, 

Whenwithhiskneeshekitt the Cretan fttond. 

Tra. Saw you no more? mark’d you not how her hues 

B egan to fcold, and raife vp fuch a ftormc. 

That mortalcarcs might hardly indurc the din. 

Luc. 7r4»w, Ifawbercorralllipstomouc, 

And with her breath (he did perfume the ayre, ^ 

, Saaed and fwcetc was all I faw in her. . 

Tra. Nay, then ’tis time to ftirre him from histcancc t 

I pray you awake fir: if you loue the Maide, 

Bend thoughts and wits to atebi cue her.. Thus itftanoss^ 
Her elder lifter isfo curft and flitcw’d. 

That till the Father rid his bandsof her , 

Mailer, your loue mull liue a maide at home. 

And therefore has hcclofely meu’dher vp, 

Beeaule (he will not be annoy’d with fuiters. 

Luc. Ah what a crucll Fathers he J 

But arc thou not aduif d, he tooke fomc care 
T,c get her cuning Schoolemaflcrs to inflr u£l her., 

Tra. Imarricam I fir, and now ’tis plotted. 

Luc. I hauc it 7>4 »w. 

Tra. Mafter , for ray hand. 

Both out inuencions meet and iumpe in onCo. . 

Luc, i'cll me thine firft. 

Tra. You will be fGhoolc-maftcr, 

And vndertake the tcachbg of the maida.. 
i'hat’syoutdei-ice,. 
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Zmc. 1 1 i» : May ic be dene ? 

Tra.t^ot pofllbk : br who (hall bcare your Dart 

Andbein / ,i^,f».ihccre rVwrmwVfonnc ^ * 

Vdic tui Coiintncn.cn, and banquet them > ’ 

TA/ 1 tiicciCorl liaueicldl. 

Wc haac not yet bin (cenein any houfc 
Wor can w-e be dillingmfli’d by our faces*. 
tor man or maftcr : ihcn itfoliowes thus- 
Thoulbalt be maftcr, Tramo in my fled ; ’ 

I Will loracother be, foir.c 

^otneJVe^p ^,, , or meaner man of 7 / 74 . 

Tjs hatch d, and Ihall be foe ; at o4c 

When Btondello comes, he waites on thee. 

Bat I will charmc him firll to fceepc his tongue. 

Z>4, Sohadyou neede: ® 

In breefe Sir, fithit your plcafure is, 

And I am tied to be obedient 
Forfoytmrfachcrcharg’dmeatourpatting. 

Beferuiccable to my (onne (quoth lie) ^ ' 

Although I tninfcc’twasin another fence 

i am content to be 

Bfcaufcfo well \ \o\xt Lucentio. 

A /fu n ® loucs. 

’^’lu ftVnd thatmaidc, 

- Ji^^fefodamefight hath thral’dray wounded eye. 

^nterBiondello. 

MaRfr ha’sriivf<>n^ ^'^®*^®^Nayhownow, whereareyou? 

his orboth ?Pray wL’Xncwc^^'''" 

fimetoieft, 

Ylmitlfow r «"“« •' ' 

m tcllQw 7 ranto hccre to fauc mv life 
And 1 io: my efcape hauc put on liis.- 





Forinaquarrellfincc I came afliore, 

1 kil'd a mail, and fcarc I was deferied : 

Waite you on him, I charge you, as becomes? 

While I make way from hence to fauc my lifes 
You vnderfland me .P 
3/o». I fir nc’rc a whit. 

Luc. And not a iot of T'ranio in your mouthy 
Tranio is chang’d into Lucent io. 

The better for him, would y»erc fe too. 

Tra. So could I ’faith boy , to haue the next wifla after, that Luceu^ 
:.?7sindccdchad Baptifias yongeft daughter. But firra o ot for ray 
fake, but your raarters, I aduife you vfe your manners difereedy 
in all kindcof companies: When I am alone , why theiilata 
T '-anio ; but in ail places >. Ifc, you maftcr Lucentio, 

Z»c. 7r<i«/£i let’s go ; 

One thing more refts, that thy felfe execute, 
Tomakconeamongthefc wooers; if thou aske race why , Suffi- 
ccchtmy rcalons arc both good and waighty , 

Ex:-u»t. TheErefentertAhout jpeaket, 

i . Matt. My Lord you nod, you do not raihde the play. 

Bs^^. Yes by Saint Anne dol , a good matter iurcly : Comes 
ehercanymoreof itf 
ZWy. MyLord.’tisbut begun. 

Be^. 'Tisa verie excellent peecc of worke , Madame Ladie: 
Would’twcre done, T'hey fit and ntark£» 

Enter Petrucie, and his man Grtipsio, 

Petr. Verona, for a while 1 take my leaue. 

To fee my friends in Padua } but of aU 
My beft bcloucd and appreued friend 
Elortenpo : and I trow this is his honfe ; 

Hcere firra (fir undo, knocke I fay, 

Gru. Kiiockc fir .?whonaclihould I knocke? Is there any man 
«a’s rebsu’d your worfliip.? 

Petr. Villairie I fay _ knocke me heere foundly. 

Gru. Knocke you hcetc fir? Why fir, what am ijjr.that I (houl4' 
knocke you heere fir, * 

'^‘haincl fay , knocke jn e at this gate. 

And rap me well, or Ik ^ocke your koaucs pate. 

C f^ru* 
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CrH. My M'^isgiowncquartelfomc; 

1 (liould knockc y ou firft. 

And then 1 know after whoeomes by the worft. 

•Ptr. Will it not be? 

FaithSirrah, andyou’l not knocke Ilcring ir, 
lie trie how you can Sol^ Fa, and fing ir. 

H ? rings him hj the earn 
Cm. Helpcmiftris helpc,my maftei is mad* 

Tctr. Now knocke wlt^ I bid you ; firrrah villaine. 

Enter Hortenfio 

How now jWhat’s tl e matter ? my old friend Grumio, aci 
my good friend Eetmehios How do you all at Verona? 

Petr. Signior Hortenjio come you to part the fray ? 

Contutti le core bene trobatte,. may I (ay. 

Hor. Allanofira c~-.fabeneinnuto mklto honoratapeniornt) 
F^etruchto. 

Rife (^mmio rife, we wilFcpmponnd this quarrcll. 

Cm, Nay 'tisno raatterfir , what he leges in Latiiie. If thisbt • 
not a lawful! caulcfor me to Icaiichisfeuicc, lookeyou (ir: H( 
bid me knocke him , and & rap him foundly fir , Well , was it6i ' 
for a (cniant tb vfe hismafterfo ^ being perhaps ;^for oughtlfec) 
two and thirty, apeepeout .? Whomc would to God lhadwd 
knockt at firft then had not ^r»«fio corocby the word. 

Petr. A (cncelclFc villaine ; good 
I bad the ra call knocke vpon your gate, 

And couldn»t,get himformy heart to doit, 

Cra., Knocke at the gate? Gh heauens :fpake you not tW 
words piaine ? Sirra, 'Knocke me hcerc ; rappe me heere-' knexi 
JHcwell,?ndkncckcmcfour,dly? Andcomeyounow wichkiiodt' 
iiigatthe gate ? 

Per. Siriabegon, ortallte liotladnire you. 

H^r. patience, I am pledge; ' 

' Whythisa hcauiecnancetwistbimandyou, 

Your ancient truftic plcafaPat feruant 6’r«ww : 

Andtellmenow (fwcetefriend) what-happie gale I 

BlovtcsyoutoPa?a^»4 hepre, from old 
Petr, Such winde as /catt rs yongmen through th< WorWi 
To fcekc their forttihesYarth'er then ac home, 

'V'i’hcre fmallexymcnce' gtoyfes but irv a few.. 




Signior TJortenpOfihnm (lands vVith me, 

'.Antonio my father is deceaft,.- 
And I haue thruft my fehe into this maze. 

Happily to wiucand tbriue, asbeft I may. 

Crowntsin rnypurfe I haue.andgoodi athomc, 

Andl'o am come abr.sad tofeethe world. 

Her. Petruchio, (hail f then come roundly to thee. 

And wi(h thee toa (brew’d ill-faupt d wife/ 
Thou’ddehankemebut a little for my counlell. 

Andyetllcpromifcthee fhcfliali bciich. 

And vw erichrbutch’art too much my friend. 

And Ilenoi wiflithcato her* 

Petr.Hortenfio, ’twixtfuch friends aswee, 

Few wordsluifice sand thereforcjif thou know 

One rich enough to bePffr»cWr wife: 

As wealth is burthen ofmywoing dance) 

Aelhc asfoule as was Florentius Loue,' 

As oldas^;^e//,andascurftand(hroW’d 

As Socrates Zenttppe, or a vvorfe • 

Shemoues me not, or not remouesat lealt 

Affctlions edge in me. Were (he as rough 

As arc the ('welling Adriaticke fcas. 

I come to wiuc it wealthily in P adua'. 

If wealthily, then happily in • 

Gme. Nay lookc you fir, he tcls yoU flatly what ha mindc is : 
Whygiue him gold enough, and marrie him to a Puppet or an 
Aglet babic. or an old trot with nc’rcatooth in her head, though 
(he hafie as many difeafes as two and fiftie hotfes. Why nothing 
comes ami(Te,to monie comes withall. 

Hor, Pftr«c(?w,fincewearelleptthusfatrin, 
iwillcontinucthatl broach’d in ieft, .1 

J can/»<rr*-«c^t»hclpeti»cesoawifc . 

With wealth enough, and yongandbeaucious, 
brought vpasbcll becomes a Gentlewoman. 

Her only fault and that isfaults enough. 

Is, thatlheisintillcrahlccurft. 

And (htow’d and ftdward,(o beyond all meafute, 

That were my I' ate tarre worlcr then it is, 

) Would notwed her ioramineof Gold. 
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Petr. Bortenjio peace: thou knowft not goldaetfcii^ 

Tell mcc her fathers natoe, and’di enough : 

For I willboord her, rhoiigh (he chide ss'load 
i^sthuKdcr,vihenthcclcuds in Autumncaackc« 

Hor.Htx father Bc.ftift-a CMinola, 

A n affable and courteous Gentleman, 

H ' rnatne is K^uherwa (J^firoU, 

Rcnown*d in Padua for haCr (colding tongue. 

Petr, I know her father, though 1 know not her, 

And he knew my deeea/cd hther well J 
Iwill noiflccpe Horrew/otillfecher, . 

And therefere let me be thus bold with yoCj 
T o giue you oper at this firft encounter, 

Vnlcffe you will accompanie mcethuhen 

<gru. 1 pray you Sir let him go while the humor Amy 
Word,and(he knew h;jD as well as I do, (lie would thinkefcoldirj 
would do little good vpon him. Shec may perhaps call him halit 





a fcore Knaucs, or fo : Why that’s nothing ; aiid hc be girsoDce, signior Baptifim liberalitic. 



teTamin^oftbe 

• Wcilfcenein muficke, toinftruft Biancat 
That fo I may by this dcuice at leaft 
Haue Icaiie and Icilure to rSakc louc to her. 

And vnlufpe£led court her by her felfe. 

5 = Bnter^remib and Lucentio difgaif'd. 

Grit. Hccrc’s n© knauerie. See, to beguile the olde folkes,how 
-the young folbs lay their heads together. Mailer, noaftcr, lookc^ 
about you : Who goes there? 

Bor. Peace grumio, it IS the riuall of my Louc. 

Tctruchto (land by a while. 

g-rmnio. A propper flripling, and en amorous. 

Oh very well, I haoc perus’d the note; 

Hcarkc you Hr, lie hauc thcra yerie fairely bound. 

All bookes ol Loue, fe? that at any hand, 

And Ice yeureadc no other Leftures to her : 

You voder Hand me. OucrandbeOde 



hee’leraircinbisropctrickes, lie tell you what fir, and (be W 
him but a litlc, he will throw a figure in her face, and fo diffigure 
hit with it, that (he (hall bane no more cies to fee withall thcaa 
Cat : you know him not fir . 

Bor. Tariic i'muH go with thee. 

For in keepemy trcafiire IS : 

Hehathrhe lewel ofroy life in hold, 
ffisyongcH daughter, beautifiiU 
Andherwith-hoidsfrom me, Othermorc ~ 

Suters CO her, and riualsin my Loue; 

Suppofingit a thingimpoflibk, 

For thofedcfeflkl'haue before rchcarft, 

That eucr wjI be woo’d !■ 

Therfbrethisorderhath B^!^f?y?«tane; . 

Thatnonc (hall hauc accelTe vneo ' •> 

Til Katherine the Curft, liauc gota husband., i ■ 

gra. KathcriKethecxiX^tf j 

A title fora maide, of all titles the worff, ’ 

Bar. Now (liaH nay friend Petruchio dame grace,' 

Aad offer me difguif’d in fober robes, 

T^aldBa^J^a as a.fchosiC“mafbei^ 



11c mend it with a Largclle. Take your paper too. 

And let me haue them ver ie well perfum’d; . 

For (heisfweetcr then Perfume it fdfe 
To whom they go to : what willyou readeto her. 

, L«cv Wbatcrc I reade to her, llepleadeforyou, 
Astor my patron, ftand you foalTur’d, 

As firm cly as your felfe were Hill in place, 

Y ca and perhaps with more fucceflefull words 
Then you ; vnlcllcyou were a fcholler fir, 
gre. Oh this learning, v»hat a thingic is, 
gru. Oh this Woodcocke, what an Affcit is, 
‘Petru. Peace (irra. 

Bor. Crumio mum : God faue you fignior Gremio. 

Gre. And you arc wcl met, Signior Hortenjio. 
Trow you whither l am going ? 1'o Bapifia BiinoU ^ 
Ipromifl to enquire carefully 
AboUcc aichoolcmaHcrfor the (iire Bianca , 

And by good fortune 1 hauelighted-wdl 
On this yong man : For-leaming and bchauiour 
j^it for her turne, well read in Poetric 
And otheibookcs, good ones, I yyarrant yec. 







heJmin^ of the Shre^, 

Hor. ’Tis well : and I haue met a Gentleman 
Hath promift me to bclpe one to another, 

A Sne Mulirian to inftru^t our miftri*, 

So (hall 1 no whit be behind in dune 
Tofairc BiJhca, fo bclouedofmc. 

Cre, Bcloucd of me, and that my dSfrds fliallproue, 
Gr». And that h s bags Qiallproue. 

Her.’ G emio, 'tis now no time to vent ourloue^ 

L irten to me, and if you Ipeakc me faire, 

He tell you ne vcsind'flcrcnt good for cither. 

Heere is a Gentieman whom by chance 1 met 
V pon agreement from vs to Ins liking, 

Will vndertake to woo curft Kathenne, 

Yea and to msirie her, if her dowric plcafc. 

^re. So faid, fo done, it well : 

Hortenjie^ hauc you told him all her faul 'S ? 

‘Pe/r. I know flic is an irkefome brawling fcold : 
Ifthat bcallMilters Ibearcno harmc, 

gre, No, fa) ft me fo, friend ? wh&t Countreyman ? 
Petr. Borne in Z^erona .old Butonios fonne * 

5Iy father dead, my fortune liuesfor me , 

And I do hope good day ci and long, to fee. 

Gre. Oh fir, luch a life with luch a wife, wercflrangc s 
But if you haue ftomackcj too’t a Gods name , 

You ftiall hauc me aflirting you in all. 

But will you woo this wild-cat ^ 

Pff?-. Will I hue? 

<7r«. Wilhewooher .H: orllchangbcr. 

Petr. W hy came 1 huher, but to that intent? 

Thinkc you,a litledinnccandauntminecarcs.? 

Haue I not in my time heard Lyonsrore? 

Hauc 1 not heard the fea, pu£ vp with windcs, 

Rage like an angry Boarc, chafed with fweat ? 

Hauc I not heard great Ordnance in the field i 
And heauens Aniiltrie thuni'er in the ikies? 

Hauc 1 not in . pitched batrcll heard , - 

Loud larums, neighing ftceds, and trumpets claDgue 
A nd do you tell me of a womans tongue ? " . ; - 

That giucs not halfc fo great a blow to hcare , 



,fAiwil aCheffe-nutin aFarinejsfirc. 

4^ufli, tu fl . Itsi' boyes with bugs, 
r 6>».Forhefearesnone. 

Crcm,Hme»Jtohcsi)^€i ^ 

' 1 his Gentleman is happily atnu’d , 

J My mind eprelumcs tor hiscwne good, and yours. 

■: Hor-\ promift we would be Contributors, 

1 And bcarc his charge of wooing what focie, .. 
f Gremio. And fo we will, prouided that he win her. 

'■ grn. I would 1 were as furc of a good dinner. 

I'; I 

[h Enter Trario braue, and Biondelle. 

Tra. Gentlemen Gedfaue you. If I may be hold 
Tell me I befecch you whichis the readieft way 
To the boufe of Signior ? 

1 Bion. Hethatba’s the twofaitedaugbtersiiftheyoumcanef 
i Tra. Euen he Biondello. 

I" gre. Hearkeyoufir,youraeancnothcrto—~ 

7 >/? . Perhaps him and her fir, what hauc you to do ? 

P etr. Nothcrthatchidesfir,atany handl pray. 

T4»i(7. 1 louenochidersfir Ict’saway. 

L»c. WellbegunT'rrfwV. 

Hor. Sir a word ere you go ; 
Ai'CyouafutortotheMaidyoutalkcof, yea or no? 

T-ifrf. And I- bcfir,isit any offence ^ 

. No : Ifwithout more words you will get you hence. 

Tra. Why fir, I Pray you are not the ftreets as free for me, 
as tor you ? 

Butfo isnoc (he. 

7"r^. For what reafon 1 befeech you. 

Cre. For this reafonif you’l kno. 

'That ftic’3 the choice loue of Signior Cr^w/(?, 

Hor ThatfheisthcchofcnbtSigniorAforrfK/?^,: 

Tra . Softly my Mailers : If you he G cntlemcn 
Do me this right : hcare me patience, 
isanoblcGentleman, 

To whom my Father is not all vnkno wne 
And were his daughter fairer then flie is,* 

Shsmay more futors haue, and uiefor one,. 
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Fairc L^daes daughter had a thouland wooer*. 

Then well one more may fair® Bianca hauc ; 

And to (he (hall ; Lncentto (hall make one, 

Though Pariscz.m<, in hope to fpccde alone, 

Gre, What, thij Gentleman will out-tallicv*alt, 
Luc' Gtuc him head, 1 know he«’l proue a lade, 
Petr. Ho-rtenfof to what end arc all thefe words ? 
Her, Sir, let me be fo boldas askc you, 

Did you yet euer fee Baptijfas d^ughcct ? 

Tra. No fir, but hcare 1 do chat he hath ewe t 
The one, as famourfor a fcoiding tongue. 

As is the other, for beautious moddlie. 

Pet. Sir, fir, the firll’s for me, let her go by • 
Gre.Yez Icaue that labour to great Hercules^ 

And Ictit be more then c^lcidee cwelue. 

Tetr. Sirvnderftandyou thisof me (ir.footh) 
Theyongeft daughter whom you hearken for. 

Her father kce^ from all accelTc of lutors 
And will not promife her to any man, 
yntill the elder fillet firft be wed, V 

The yongcr then is free, and not before. 

Tranio. If it befofir,tbat you arc the man 
Mlift ftced vs all, and me amongft the reft : 

And if you bteake the ice, and do this fecke, 

Atchicuc the elder , fee the yongcr free. 

For our accelle, whole hap (hall be to hauc her, 

Wil not fo gracclclfc be, to be ingrace. 

Her . Sir you fay wcl, and well you do concciue^ 
And fince you do profelTc to be a futot, 

You muft as wc do, gratifie this Gentleman, 

To whom we all reft generally beholding, 

Tranio, Sir, 1 (hall npt be ftacke, in figne whereoK 
Pleafe yc wc may contriue this aftcriioone. 

And quaffc caroufes to om M-ftrelle health. 

And do as aduerfaries do in law, 

Striuc mightily, but cate and drinke as (fiends. 

Gru, B ton. Oh excellent motion ; fcilowcs le’ts be gos. 
Her, The motions good indeed, snd beicfo, 
TetrHchio^ I .fijall be your B eat venute, Sxeunt* 
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^eTamtfig 'ofthg 

Enter Kathcrina and S ianca» 

Biatt, Good fiftci wrong menot, nor wrong your fe , 

To make a bondmaide and a fiaue of mee. 

That I difdaine; but for thefeothcr goods, 

Vnbind my hands, Ile pull them oft my fclfe, 

Yeaallmyraymcflt.tomypetdcoatc, 

Orwhatyou will commaundme, wall Oo, 

So well I know my dude to my ciders. 

Kate. Of all thy futors heetc I cbargotell 
whom thou leu’ft beft : fee thou difTemblcaot. 

Bianca, Belecue me fitter, of all the men aliuc, 

Jreueryet beheld that fpeciall face. 

Which I could fancic , more then any other. 

Minion tlmu lycft : It’S not Hortenjio ? 

Bian, If thou atteft him fitter, hcerel fwcare 
I Ic plead for you my fclfc , but you (hall haucbioio 
Kate. Oh then belike youfancierkhesmoro* 

You will haue Gremio to keepc you faire, 

Bian. Is it for him you do enuie roe \o ? 

Nay then you ieft, and -now I well pcrceiuc 
You htuc but ieftedwithincall this while-i 
I pre thee fitter Kate vnite my hands, 

Ka. Jfthat be ieft, then all the reft was fo. Strikes her 

EnterBaftifia, 

Baf. Why how now D ame, whence gtowes this iufolence 7 
Bianca. Stand afide, poere Oytleihcweepcs: 

Go ply theneedle, meddle notwiftiher. 

For (hame thotthilding of a diuclliih (pitit. 

Why doft thou wrong her, that didnete wrong thee ? 

When did (hce crofte thee wieba bitter word? 

Kate. Her filcncc flouts me , and Uebereueng’d. 

• Flies after Bianca,, 

Atf/. What in my fight ?2ff4W4 get thee in. Exit. 

Kate. Whit will you not fuffer me ; Nay nowl fee 
Sheisyourtreafurc , (he muft haucahusband, 
f muftdance bare-foot on her wedding day. 

And foryourlottc to her, lead Apesin hell. 

D '■ Ta^ 
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reTP, 

Talkc not to me , 1 will go fit apd wtepc, 

Till 1 caii.fiode occalioh of rcu;hge. 

^as eficrGemlciiiah tlitii^grceu’d asl ? 

Bat who comes hmc. ■ 

Sijftcr G remio. Lucernes, Ah the, habit of a me me 
PetrHchtoTa>iehTrmio^Wtthhisboy 
bearing^ Ltttc mdv.ool^es, 

Gre. Good morrow neighbour Baft! ft A. 

_ B.p, Good morrow neighbour • GodfauCyouGti 

tl^nien. 

P tr. And yOU gbOd fir: prayBaae you not a daughter cal’di* 

and vertuous. 

I haue a daughter fir, 

Crfif, Yt-'U arc to blunt, go to k orderly, 

Petr. You wrong me figoior giuc fiie leaue 

i -aina Gcmlemanof ^ i 
That hearing of her bcamic,; ahdfief Wif> ‘ " 

Hcraftabifitic andbaftfull mddijfti'c ; 

Her wondrous qualities', and rnild behauiour, 

Am bold to flicw my fclfcaTorwarrJ gueft 
Within your houfe , to make minrcie the ■ ' j 

Ofthatrcporc, Whifh J.iijibfth'd^kfi’ellrd/ ^ 
AndforahentrancTi^fb ihy rtfertainmeht, ' ' : A 

3 doprefent you with a man of ipiue 






AcceptofhimjOrclfeySlufo^mt’Wf^^ ‘ ; ' 

liisnzmch Lif to ^ 

Bap. Y’arie 

Butfor roy djughcef'X^^^;^!?; fhiSi know^ • - ’ 
SheJfnotTory^VtftfhCTO^rttoreffi^greifl,' - ^ 

Pet I fee yijirdoc mcane to pact with herg , . ^ 

Or clfeyoulikc ndt bY^yc'Or^^ V - ’ ■ 

Bap. Mifiakd fHc not, lllpeiKeyVtssTfindej," ' •• • 

Whence arc you fir r W jwnfey i cfail your name. • 

Pet, Petrti.chtoi^'^^Tiiifttfl^iitenib's^Qti'^P^’''’ '' ' ‘ 

“*n wsfi knpvyne thfo'ugh6u| aH'Iteiryi;'' ■’ ' - ''•i 



The Tamhgof tbeShre^. 

gre. Sauiiigv™' 

n,e llgnio^C^^, I ™ald to. bedding- 

G'ftf'. Idoubtknotfir. BuiyouwilUurlc 

Your wooingncighborsMhb isa gmft^ 

Ververatefulljl amfurcoik,toexpr<flc : 

The like kindnelTc my fclfe , that hauc bcerje 

More kindcly beholding to you then any 

Free! V giue vnto this yonglcbolka-, that natri 

Beene long ftu lying-ac.y?^#wfj j^scumang 
In Grcckc", I acine, and other Languages,. ^ 
Asthcotherinmuficki and Mithematickcs: 

His naincis : pray y^’bac^pt hisletmcc. 

Bap. A chduland chankes fignior-<y?'<»^®* 

Welcome go :idCi*‘sr^*W‘'But-geritle fir,' 

Metl.irkcsyou walkc likeaiiirafiger, 

May I be fo bold, lok-iow thccaufe of your commmg ? 

Tra. Pardoninefir .Uieboldudfeismincownc, 

That being a (Irangt f i!i tnis'Gitjie bcere, 

Domakcroyfclfca liKor toyoBr'^ughcefy , • • 

Vneo i?^i«o^,faiWahdvefmbui: ^ 

Nor is your firmc rcfolue, vnknbwncio mec, 

In the ptcfcrmrti of the cldiftfiftcr. 

ThisLibcmcisallthacI requeft, 

Thatvpon knowledgeofmypatentagc, 

Iniay haue wefeJirhe ’rtiongtl the fefttlutwoo.y 
And free accclle and fatloiiitias the reft. 

And tow-vrd che education of your daughters : 

I hcf tc beftow afimple inftruraeBCj 

And this fpia 11 pac^ket of Greeke andi'l.acine bookesr 

If you act c^t th ehi , then their wot this great r 

is your name of whence I pray.. 

7>^. GfP^fir, fonneto 

AmightiemanofT/i'Aiby tepottj , . . j.;. 

I know him well; you arc ycriewalcomefit : 

Takeyou^the Lute and you the i'et bf bobk^^ 

Youfliallgbfceydurpupilsprefcntly.' . ; 




thtTdmi^ ofthfi SkrfM, 



Enter a SerftAntt 
$irra}% leadthefsGcmlenren 
Tomy<jaughtm,and tell them both. 

Theft are their Tutors, bid them vfe them well, 

W c will go walke a liclein the Orchard, 

And then to dinner : you arc pa^og welcome, 

And ib I pray you all cothinke yourftlues. 

Pet. Signior "Baftifiay my bufincircasketh hafte, 
And cucry day T cannot come to woo, . 

You knew my father v»ell;andin him me, 
i ch iblie hdre to all his Lands and goods, 

W hich I hauc bettered rather then decreaft. 

Then tell me, J£ I getyom daughters lone. 

What dowric lhall 1 haue with her to wife* 

B Ap. After my death, the one halfcof ray Lands, 
And in pollelsion twentie^houfand Ctowncs, 

Pet: And for chat dowric, lie afiure her of 
Her widdow«bood, be it that (he furuiuc mo 
Inall-my Landsand Leafes whatfocucr. 

Let fpecialtici be therefore dra wne betweenevs, 

That couenants may be kept oneither hand« 

SAp. I, when the fpeciallthingisvircU.obtaih^d, 
That is her loue: for that is- all in all. 

'Pet. Why that is nothing: for 1 tell you fatl^cr, 
l am as pcrcmpcoric asfhe proud minded: 

And where two raging fires mectc together. 

They do confumeshc thingtbat fcfdcs theic furie. 
Though litle fire growes great wish litlc winde, 

Ter extreme gufts wiE bio w out fire and all s , 

So I to her, and fo (he ycclds to roe, 
jfor I am rough, and woo not like a babe. 

B Ap. Well maiftthou woo, and happie be thy (peed ; , 
But be thou armtd for feme vnhappie words.. 

Pet. I to the proofe, as Mountaines arc. for windts. 
That (hakes not, though they blow perpetually 



Enter f{ortenJie with his heAd hrokf, 

■S\.ip. How now my friend why do(l.thoiilookefogalc? - 
iier, horfeaic Ipromifc you, if 1 lookcpalc 



iheTawm^tftbeShre'» 

SAP. WbatwiUmydaughterproucagoodJdafitian.' 

f/or. I thinke(he*lprouc4iouldier, 

tron may hold with her, but oeuer Lutes. 

BAp. Why then thoucanft not bteake herto thcL . 
Hot. Why no for (he hath broke the Lute tome : 

S didbut tellher (he miftooke her frets, 

Andbow’dherhandtotcachherfiogerwg; 

When fwich t raoift impatient diucllidi ip *•■‘0 
Ficts call you tbefe } (quoth (hc( lie fume wuh them : 
And with that word (he ftrokc roc on the head. 

And through the inflrument my pate made way , 

And there I flood amazed for a while. 

As OB a Pillorie, looking through the Lute, 

While (be did call me Rafcall, Fidlcr, 
Andtwanglinglacke, wiihtweniicluch vildctearmca^ 
As had (he fiudied to roifufemc fo* 

Pf/.Now by the world,it isa ludic Wench, 

1 louc her t en times more then cre 1 did, 

O h ho w 1 long to haue fomc chat with her. 

Bap. Well go with me, and be notfo difeomfired. . 
Proceed in Praftife with my yonger daughter, 
She’sapt to learne, and thaBkcfullfoc goodturncs: 
Signior PetruchkyVttW you go with vs,. 

Or (hall 1 fend my daughter to you. 

Exit. L^Anet Petruchho 
Pet. I pray , you do., lie attend hcrhccie, . 

And woo her withfomefpiritwhen (becomes. 

Say that ihcrailc, why then He tell herplainc, 
Shefingsas iweccly^as aNighcinghale; 

Say thacfhefr ownc,lleTay(be lookes as clcase-. 

A s Morning Rofes newly waiht with dew : 

Say (he be mute, and will not fpeake a word^ 

Then He commend her volubility, 

And fay (he vttcreth piercing eloquence : 

If ihc do bid me packe, He giuc her thankee,; 

As though (he bid roe (lay by her a weeke.- 

If(he denie to wed. He craucthe day 

When I (hail aske the bancs, and when bemanied. ‘ 

r« / • -I’.- _ r _ 






The7 amlng of th'^hre% 

' • Srjtrr r 

Good morrow for tlMtj-yrMfrfiameiFJieafe.- f vt^i 

Kate. Wtll haue ycu ficard, but foiihe'^irte hadofU.' 

They ollmc^k'<7f«'i«r/tb3r'ddc3}kfeof live- ■' 

Pet. YoulyeiDfiMcH/j«rybu'wccyi^dpr«^ 

And bonyA'^r? , and cuHt'i' "" - ^ r 

But Kate ,chc prwieft^ 

Kate of Kate- hiU/my t'uperMikkie Kafei’ r ' 

For dainties arc s U KWrif.f. andthewfore^yr^r^ - ^ * ‘ . r 

Take this otnie, /Gfr<? ofitiy <;<m[6tarkJn, ' * bi • ’ ' ! 

Hearing thy milddeffe-prak’din^coery Tt^fee,- •• !? *f . I 
Thy vermes fpoke of, and thy-b^i#iefou‘ltdcd-,^'- ‘ • - ; 4 

Yet rotlbc’ccpcjy as.tbehcc-be)-fiftgSj‘' ’ 

My klfe am mou’u to woo thee-fdkiny wife.' 

Kate. Mou'd in godd time, let hiflf that iiiW’d ydu hidjcf 
Kcmoiie you hence ; I Knew ydtiiat thch'tft ' ^ 

Youwcrcamoutabic.'- ■ ' ; i «s. : i L ■; vv 

7et. W.hy, what’s a raoileablb’? -i •- 

A loan’d doole',' ' r...', , ' 

Pet. Thwa'haif hit'it tcdmcfitonstie.-^ - ; 

Ailcs ar.s fiiide to bcarCj^nd f^^rc yoH-' ' ■' 

^Pet. WomCHare-tnaoc-to bcare^'’8kd'ioafgy^jj^ 

Kat <?.^No Inch lade as y»a'-, rf ftfe y^u rn^anb ' ’ ■ • ‘ ■ • 
/ilas^ood 1 wiil not^tirden thee. 

For kuowih’g'thee to be bdt yorig and light, 

Kate. Too hght for filth afwaific as-you tocatch, 

And yet as he?mie as my Waigli^rndtild be'. 

Pet. Shold bc,fij 0 uld: bu 2 z«" ’ * 

Well tanc. and hke a buzzard, 

^^ow*wing’d Turtle fhall a buzzardtakethee? 

„A Uor a 1 urcle as he takes ^ huzza d. 

Pet. Come, comeybu warpcjy ’faith you arc too angric. 
Kate. If I be wafpilh, belt bevparerhy fling. 

Pet. My remedy isth'en to plocfce itciif. 

Kate. I, If the iodic could findcitwhcicit lies. 

Pet. Who knewes not 
In his taile. 



oeT^win^ef the p^re'^. 



talkcpfcailys, andfofarewcU. 

Jhe firikts hit» 



Kate: Yoursit>o«'-*— - r ■ 

Pet. Wha; wuhiny vonguc m you .taile, 

ood Kate, 1 ..m a Gentleman, 



K ate. In his toflgifc-? 
P<t. Vyholetoiigu^ 



IfOay ccHK stgaii.c g! 

jt^it^.ThacUcmc. 

y.Tef. I fwearcllccuffeyou.ifyouftrikeagainc, . , 

m Kate. Somavybuiebfcyourarmes.j ' ■ 

Sifyouflrjkcme, YouarenpGenticm.aa, .> 

And if no Gentleman, w hy then no atraes. 
f AHcrald A'^re/O '.putmcinthybookcs. 

: What isyour Creft, aCoxcombe.? ; . 

i AcombclclIeCotkc, fo /C/?rewillb®inyHcn. 

Kate* No Cocke of mine you crow too like a crauep. - 

■ fgf^ May come iST'^/c’ come: you tnuft not lookefolpyvrc. 
It is my fafiiion when I feca Crab, . 

Pet. Why hccre’sno irab.and thercfoceiloolunot fowie*. 
Kate. There is, there is. , 

Pe/.rhcnflKwitmec, . - ' - •! ■: 

Kate, Had I a glade , I would.^ 
pet. what, you mcanc.my face. 

Knte. W ell ay m’d of fueb a yon g, one, • , , 

Pet. Now by S. Geor^i am t,OQjy®ng^i;.ydM#' v . , . 
ATrfte. Yet you are wither’d. 

Prr. ’ ris wkh cares, 

Kate. Icarcnot. ' ‘ 

Pet. N.iy heare you Kate. In fooyh ydufespe notXo.-. 
Kate, I chafe you if I tarke. Let me go. ■ 

Pet. No, not a whit, I,fi:pdyoii palTmg gcmle : 

Twas told me you wer^ roagh^andcoy, and fuilen, 

Andnow lEndctcportavcrylyar; ^ 

For rhou artplcafant, gattisforae, palling courteous,, 

But flow infpeccb : yet r.wceceaa Ipiing'timciflowerSo 
Thoa^eanfl^iiojftowne, thpu c^nftrhotidokea leoncc. 

Nor bite the lip,jas‘angr|§ wenebc^ will, 



k 



P Norhaftthoupleafurctp becroifeiri talke; • 
el withtDildnclfc tnccriain’ft thy wooers, 

- . — . .. ,■ With gentle confcrenccyl©ft; afldttflable. 

whcrcaWafpe do,csiivearcbiiftiiig; why docs the w.(^kd«.6portth4iji^te doth limpt? 

4 Oh flaod*roU8 lil»;^ei^«4wig. : -'i 

n*^'Sht, andflcnd6r,arida8 browns ki hue 



1(1)1/* ^ '• m > ri. > III)!/ 




The Timing oftheShre’^, 

'As hazlc nuts, and fwcctcr then the kcraels; tt 

Oh let me fee thee walke, thou doft not halt* ^ 

Xate. Go foolc, and whom thou ktcp'ft command, f 

Pet. Did eucr fo become a Groue i 

At ATifff this chamber with her princely gate: 

Oh bethou DiaK, andlct her be Kate, ' ■; 

Andthcn lecX^/tf be chart, and ‘D/Wwl^ortfull. 

Kati.‘ Where did youftudie all this goodly fpeechj 
Pft.h iiexfempor^, from my mother wit, 

.Katf, A wittic mother, wuleffe eife her foane. 
i’ff. Amlnotwife? 

Kate. YcSjkeepcyouwarmc, 

Pft. Marry fo I meane iweete Katherine in thy bed s ’ 

And therefore fatingall this chat aCde, 

TJiusin plaihetetiBctr your father hathconfented 
That you fliall be my wife ; your dowrie greed on. 

And will you, nill you. I will marry you. 

Now Katef I am a-husband foryour turne, [ 

For fay this light, whereby I feechy beauty, 

Thy beauty that doth make inciike thee well, ; 

Thou snurt be married to no man but me, 

Enter Saptijta^ (jrmie^ Tranie^ 

Tor I am beam borne tbtameyou Kate^ j 

And bring.you from a wilde Kate to a Kate 
'Conformable as other hourtiold Katrn ’ 

Hccre comet yonrfather, neuer make deniall, 

I murt,and wiilhaue to my wife. 

^/?p,'Now SignioTp^rr«r^>0,howfpeedyouwithtny diUgk 
Pet. How. bur well fir ? how but well t 
It were impoffible I Ihould fpecd amiffe. 

£aj>. Why how now daughter in yoordnsipi^ i: 

A Call you me daughter? now! protnife you > 

ou hauc (hewd a tender fatherly regard. 

To wHh me wedtoone halfe Lunatickc, 

A mad cap rufFan.and a fwearing lacke. 

That thinkes with oathesto face the matter out* 

Pet. Father ’tis thus, your felfc and all the World 
That talk’d of her , haue talk'd amiflisof hers 



The Taming of the S hre'fe* 

fffhcbccurft.itis forpolicie, . , hamc 

For fticc’s not fro ward , but modeft as the Doue ^ 

Shecisnet hot, but temperate as the morim. 

For patience, fhe will proue a 1 econd grip «» 

And Roman Luerece for her chafii tie ; 

And to conclude, we haue greed fo well together. 

That vponfontlay is the wedding day, 

lie fee thee haog’donfondayfirft, 

f . Hark Petmehto, flie fayes Ihcc'll fee thee hang d firft 
Tr4. Is this your fpeeding? nay then godnight our part* 
Pet. Bc;paticnt Gentlemen , I choolc her for my felfo# 

I f (he and I be pleas’d, what’s that to you i 
'Tis bargain’d twixt vs twain c being alone. 

That file (halUlill oe curft in companie. 

I tell you ’CIS inerediblc to bclieue 

How much (he loues me : oh the kindert Kate^ 

Shce hung about my nccke, and kiffe on kilfs 
Slice vi’d (o (aft, protcRing oath on oath. 

That in a t winkc (he won me to her loue. 

Oh you are nouiccs , ’tis a world to lee 
How tame when men and women are alone, 

A meacockc wretch can make the curfteft fture W t 
GiucmetKyhand willvmo Venice 

To buy apparcll 'gainft the wedding day ; 

Prouide the feaft father, and bid the guerts, 

I willbcfurcmy (hallbehnc. 

Pap. 1 know not what coiay, but gine meyour handf^ 
God fend you ioy Petruchio, ’lis a match. 
gre, 7><r. Amen fay we,wewill bewit!ie(res. 

Pet, Father and wife, and Gtndcmcn adieu, 

I will to Venice^ fonday Comes apacc, 

Wc Will haue rings, and things and 6nc arrayr 
And kifl'c me wc will be married a londay. 

£xit Petruchio and Katherime> 

yrce Was cuer match clape vp fofodainly? 

Pap. FaithGeritlemcn now I plav a merchants part, 
Andventure madly on a defperatt Mart, 

a commodityjay freuin g by y on j 








The T amng of the Shre'^f. 

’Twill bring you gainc,orpcn{hon the feas. , 

Bap, The gasirel/cckc, is quiet methc match. 

^re. No doubt but he hath got a quiet catch , 

But now Baptffia, to your yonger daughter. 

No w is the day we long hauc looked for, 

I am your neighbour and was f uror firft. 

And I amoncthatlouc^i<?»c4 more 
Then words can witnefic, oryourthoughtscan gucilt, 

G><f. yongling t.'oucanfl not louefo deareas I, 

'B'ya. Gray - beard t hy louc doth freeze. 

But thins doth fric, 

Skipper fland backc, tis age that nourifheth. 

Tra. Butyouthin Ladies eyes thatflouriflieth. 

Bap, Content you.Geutlemcn, I will compound this Me 
Tis deeds muft win thcprize,and he of both 
That can alfure ray daughter ereateft, dowcri 

Shall hauc my Btancaslout. 

Say fignior Gremto^ what can you allure her ? 

Gre, Pirft, asyou know, my heufe within the City - 

Is richly furniflied with plate and gold,- . 

Bafons and ewers to iauc her daiotyhandvj, 
Myhangingsallof/r>%»;^rr3p.cftric; 

In luory coffers I haucilufemy Crowncs : 

In Cipvcs chefts my arras couDicrpoinis, 

Coaly appall], ccqts, and Canopies, . 

^inclinncn, 1 urky cu|^hiohsboftvvi£hpearle,■ 
VallcasofVeDk£^’td•iin^ecdl6worke.• ■ * 

Pewter and bratfe, and all thingsthat belongs 
Tohoufcorhoufe-kecping;thenatmyfatmc- 
1 hauc a hundred milch-kine to the pale,. 
Ske.fcorefatOxenftandiDginniyftaUs, 

And all things anfwcrablctd-this portion..' ' , 

My felfe am llrooks in yeercs 1 muaconfcfTe, . 

Andif I die tomorrowthisishei-j 
If whira I liuc fhc wilfbc only mine, 

7>^. Thatonly came well! in ; fir, li!l to HiSjf 
I am my fathers heyre and ohcly fbnne. 

If I may hauc your daughter to my wifcj 
lie isaiie hsr three or fom c as good . 



TheTming of the Shre^» 

Within rich Tiy^wallsiasany one . 

■OUSigvaot gremiohzsin Padm, 
Bcfidestwothoulaod.pucketsby thcyeerc 

Of fruitfuil Land, all wbichihall be her ioynter . 

What, hauc I pincht youSignior Gremio ? _ 

gr^. Two thoufand Ducketsby the ycerc ofUim, 
My Land amountsnot to to much in all i 
Thatfliefliailbauc.befides anArgolie 
That now is lying in Marccllus roadc : 

What, hauc I clioaktyou with ah Argofie 
Tra. Grermt^Aiy^R^^ 

Then three great Argofiesjbcfidcs two GallialTes 
And twclue tite Gallics,, tfaefe I'.will affurc her, ■ 

And twice as much what ere thou pffteft next. 

Nay, I haue offred a,Uj I haue no more, 
Andfhecanhauenomorcthca^UIh|^u.e, , . 
Ifyoulike me,,fhcfliall Kauc roiuc.'.i 

Tra. Why then the maid Ts mipe f rpjji a|I the 'World 
By yourfirme promife, Gry/»/<i is out^^uied, 

£ap. I muff confeife your, ofFkis the bo^. 

And let your father raakcher the .af^ance^ . , • 

Slieisyourownc ,elrey<>uinuj[l,payd9n.'ine : ' V. , 

If you fhoulddic beforc h,ira where ’s hcr do^ 

Tya, That'sbut acauill:hee js o|dc,^ yohg. 

Gre. And may not yong men die as well old? 
Bap. Well Gentlemen, Lam thusicloju^d, 

On fonday next, you know., * ; . ‘ 

My daughter is to be matried : 

Now on thefonday following fliaii .?*<*«€<» •' 
BeBrideto you, ifyoumakctbisaffurance* 

Ifnot to Signbr : 

And fo I take my leaue,,and thahke you bpth^ 

Adieu good ncighbdur.i.hQW i fesifethee hot j 
.Jrra, yong gamefter, your fafherw^^^^ 

To giuc thee all,and inhisWaiiiine age 
Scifootvndcrthytabrc:tm^atoy, ^ 

An oldc Itali^ foxe is not fo kindc ray boy, 

Tra. A vengeance on your crafty vvithcr^^ 

Xct I hauc fac’d if with a^ ‘ . . - , . 



Exit, 



Exiu^ 






iheTdmtn^of theSkre"^, 

*Tis in my head to doe my matter good s 
Ucc noteafoabutfappos’d Lucentio 
Mud get afacher, call'd fuppos’d Vi»centie^ 

And chat’s a wonders : fathers commonly 

Doc get c'Vcir children : but in this cafe of woing, 

A childe lhall get a (ire, if 1 failenotof my cunning. 



A^m Tertiii. 



Enter Lucentio, Hortentio, and Bianca' 

Luc Fidler forbearc you grow too forward Sir, 
Haue you fo foone forgot the entertainment 
Her fitter Katherine welcom'd you withall. 

Hort^ But wrangKng pedant this is 
The patronelTe of heaucnly harmony s 
,Thcngiucmekaue to haue Prerogatiue, 

And when in mufickc wc haue fpent an hourie 

, Your Lefture (hallhaue leifuve for as much. 

' Luc. Prepotterous Affc chat heuef read fo farre-y 



^Was it not to rcfrefti the mind of man 
After his ftudie s, or his vfoall paine f 
Then giue me Icauc to read PinlbTl)phy 
And while I paufe^ fetue iiyjipur harniony, 

Htfr. Sirra, I will beard ^^br^ucsof thine. 

Bianc. Why Gentlemldjyou do medoubk wrongi. 
To ttriuc for that which fc'ftfeth in my Choice ; 
a am no breeching fcholler in the fehooies, 

Jlc not be ticdco,hQ«tes, nor pointed t^ 

But Icarnc my Ldlohs as I pleafe my fel^ei 
And to cut off all ftrife beerc fit we dowrie^ 

Take you the inlirumcnt, ptayyoii the whiles,, 

Idis Lefture will be done ere y ou haue tun’d> _ . 
iiort. Youlllfaue.hisLcaurc when l^^^^^^ 

Luc. That will be ncuer, ttin^ yoH^ inttr umcnt . 



r3>R=^ 










it he Taming o/" the. S hrey> 

■ Luc. H .ere Madam J Uic ibatSintoit, hie efifigeria telus , htL- 

fieterat Priamire^ia Celjafenis. 

hTtlk 

/iV/»/Z fonne vnto Vincentiooi'Tifa, Sige ia teilus, Ai gu 
fhusro set vour loue, hie fieterat, and that Lucenuo that comes 
awooii Briami, is my man Tranio, regia bearing my port, 
celfafenfs that WC might begmlcthe oldPancalownc. 

Hart, Madam my infttument s in tunc. 

Bian. Let’s hcate, oh fic the treble larres. 

Luc. Spitintheboleman,andtuneagame. 

man. Now let mcefeeif lcir\Qori{\vtit.htcthatJimois,lkr\cm 
: vou Bo't hie efi figeria tellus, I tmft you not, htefiaterat Prtamt 
take hee'dehe hcarc vs ViQt,regta prefume u( 3 t,C^lfa fenis u- 
pairenot. 

Hort. Madam , ’as now ui rune, 

L«c. Allbuttbebafe. . , - 

Hort. The bale is right, ’tis the bafe knaue that larrcs, 

Zac. How ficrie and forward out pedant is, 

Nowformy lifethc knauedoth courimy loue, 

; lie watch you better yet: 

• In time 1 maybelieue yctl niifttuft. 

i Bian. Miflrutt it not, for fare <ty£acides. 

^ Was ^wATcaldfo from his grandfather. 

Hm. 1 mutt bclccue my matter , elfc I pronmc you, 

' I fliould be arguing ftill vpon that doubt. 

But let it red, now CO you: 

Good matter takeit not vnkindly pray '■ 

That I haue bcenc thus plcafantwiiKyou both. 

Ho: t. You may go walkc, andgiue me leaue a whilCs,, 

1 My Lellons m.kc no mufickc in three parts. 

■ Z»f. Arc you foformall fir, well! mutt wait c 

■ And watch withari,fot but! be deceiu’d, 
i Our fine Mufiiion gtoweth amorous. ^ 

I Mad<,m,befoie you touch the inftmmcnt j, 

I Toleornetlieotderofmy fingering, 

I 1 mutt begin wit h fudiments of Art, 

I To teach you gamothm a briefer fortg 
“ ^PcepUafaut^pitby andcffe^uall, 
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Then hath bccnc taught by any of ray trade, 

Acd there itis in witting faircly drawne. 

Jiiaa. Why, 1 am paft my gamouth long agoe. 

Her, Yet rcadthc gamouth oi Horientio, 

Btein, gamoHthl am the ground of all accord: 

, to plead Horrew/cV paflio^ : 

5ww-?take him for thy Lord 
C/ij thatlpHcs with all afFciiion ; 
ly fol re, one Clift'e, two notes hjuc I , 

Sla mi, ftjow pitcy or I die. 

Call yon this gamouth } tut I l .kc it not, . 

Cldfaihionspleafc me befl, tarn notib nice - 
To charge true rules for old inuentioKj, . 

■ Enter a UMeJfetiger. 

2\^'e^e.Miftr'drc your father pray esyouleauc your bookes, i 
And hclpe to drefle your lifters chamber vp, ’ ' ^ 

You know to morrow is the wedding day. 

Bim. Farewell. fwcctcmaftcrsboth, ] muft begon. 

Luc. Faith MiftrclTc then I haue no caufe to ftay. 

Her, B uf I haue caufe to pry into this pedint, 

A4c thinkes he lookesas though he was in louc : 

Y’ct if tliy thoughts be fo humble 
T o caft chy wandt ing eies on cucry ftalc : . 

Seize thee chat Lift, if once I findc thee ranging, 

Hortenjio will be quit with th ee by changing. 







£xm\ 

/ 

Enter Bnptifla, Cjremio^TraniQ, K(itheriiie,Biancaianlothert 
Attendants, , ■ 

Baf, Signior thisis the pointed day 

That and fiiould be married, 

And yet we hcare not of our fonne in Law< 

W^hat will bcfaid,.what mockery willit be .? 

To want the Bride-groorac-when the Prieft attends ,, 

To fpeake the ceremonial! rites of marriage ? 

What faiesZ««»r/ij to this lhamc of ours/. 

Kate. Nolhamebutmine; 1 muft forfooth befori^ ' 
To giuc my hand oppos’d againft my heart 
Viuoaroad-brainerudcsbyfulloffplecne, ,, . ' 

Whs woo’d in iwfte, and raednes tp wed.at leifgrc 
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I toldyou I , he wasa frantickefoolc. 

Hiding his hitter lefts in blunt behauiour, 

.y^nd C 0 be noted for a merry man ; • 

Hee’ll wooc a thoufand, point the day of marriage, 

Makefriendi, inuite, and proclaime the banes, 

Yet neucr nacanes to wed where he hath woo’d : 

Now muft the world point at poore Katherine^ 
fay, loe, there is mad wife 

ff it would pleafe him come and manic her. 

Tra. Patience good Katherine and Baptifia too, 

Vpon my life /’^/r-^f^wracancs-but well j 
Whateuer fortune ftayes him from his word, 

Thoughhc be blunt ,Ikncw him paffing wife. 

Though he bemerry, yet withall he’s honeft. 

Would hadneuerfeen though. 

Exit weeping. 

Go girle, I cannot blame theenow to weepe. 

For fuch an iniutie would vexe a veric Saint, 

Much more a Ihtcw of impatient humour. 

Enter BiondelJo,. 

Bion, Ma'fter , niafter, rffcwcs , and fuch nc'wes as you neUcr 
heard of, 

Baf Is it new and old' too? how may that be? 

Bion, Why , is it not nevves to hcare of Petruchio^s comming.? 
Ishecome / 

Why no fir ? 

What then? 

Bion. He is comming. 

When will he be heere? 

Bion. When he ftands where I am, and fees you there. 

■ Tr/i, But fay, what to thine oldcnewes? 
j Eton Why Eetruchiois comming, in a new hat and an olde 
; a paire of old-breeches thrice turn’d ; a paire of bootes that 

[ candle- calc5,oiic buckled, another lac’d :an old rufty 

Towne Armory, with a broken hilt, and 
ihishorfcbip’d withan oldc 
nochy fadale and ftirrops of no kindred : befides poffeft with the 

chine, troubled with thcLam'- 
^^ftc^ mfeaed wuh the faQjions, full of Wmdeg 
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Spauins , taied with the YcUowes, part cure oithc Fiues,ftj|J • 
fpoyl’d with the Staggers, begnawne with the Bots, WaidiniJ 
l»ckc,and (liouldcr-lhotten, ncerclcg’d before, andwithahalJ 
chcki Bitte, and a headllall of /hcepcs leather, which beingrcdiil 
ned to kcepc him tromftiimbhng, hath been often biirft,an(inoif 
repaired with knots ; one girth lixe times pccc’d .andawomasl 
Crupper of velure whith hath two lettersfor her name, faiiclyw 
down in ftud>, and hecte and there pccc’d with packthrecd, | 
^4/). Who conics with him? r 

Bion. Ohfir, hts Lackey, for all the world Caparifoti’d liljf 
the horfe : with a linnen flock on one leg . and a kcil y boot-kip 
on the other, ganred with a red and blew lift j an old hat,andtli(i! 
iiumorof fourty fancies pricktin’t fora feathtr ; a Hionfter,ivi ■ 
ry nionfter in apparell, and not like aCbriUian foot-boy, oil 
Gentlemans Lacky. ! 

7><?'.’Tisfomc old humor pricks him tothis fafliion,yctofm - 
times he goes but meaneapparel’d. . 

1 am glad he’s come, howfoere he com cso 
Why fir, he comes nor. ■ 

Bap. Didft thou not fay hccoracs ? 

who, that came? t 

Bap. l^thiX. Pctruchiocsmt. _ , | 

Bioff, No fir, I fay liis horfe comes with him on his backe. | 
Bap. Why that’s all one. f 

Btfjn, Nay by %,lamy, 1 hold you a penny, a horfe ancifflfe 
is more then one, and yet not many. | 

Sutcf Petruchio and Grftwiot ^ 

Pet, Come where be thefe gallants ? who’s at homef 
Bap. You are welcome fir. 

Petr, And yet I come not well. 

Bap. Andyct you halt not. 

Tra. Not fo well apparel’d as I wiih you were. 

Petr. Were it better I fhould rufhin thus : 

But where is if where is is myloucly bride? 

How docs my father Agencies me thinkes you frownc, 

And wherefore gaze this goodly company, 

As if they faw ferae wondrous monument, 

iCt. or vnufuali prodigie ? _ 
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Sap. Why fir, you know this is your weddingday s 
Firft were we fad, fearing you would riot eorac. 

Now fadder that you come fo vnprouided s 
Fie, doff this habit, fhamc toyour efface, 

An eye- fore to our folemne fcftiuall. 

Tra, Andtell vs what occafion of import 
Hath all fo long detain’d you from your witCji 
And fentyou hither fo vnlike your fclie ? 

Petr. Tedious it were to tell, and harlh to heart, , 

Sufiiceth I am come to keepe ray word. 

Though in feme part iriforced to digreffe. 

Which at more leifutc I will fo excofe, .... 

Asyeu fliall well be fatisfied withal! . 

But where is Kate}! flay too long from'hcff. 

The morning wcares,’tis time we were at Church. / 

Tra. Sec not yourBridein thefe vnreuetene r®b€S, 

Cecco my chamber, put onclochesof mine. 

T(t. Not, I belieuc me, thuslle vidt her. 

But thus! truftyouwiUnocmarrie her. 

Tet, Good footh euen thus : therefore ha done with wordi> 
To me (he’s married not vnto my clothes : 

Could I repaire what (he will wcare in rfte. 

As I can change thefe poore accoutrements, 

Twerc well for and better for my fclfe. 

But what a foolc am I to chat with you, 

W’hen 1 Ihould bid good morrow to my Bride i 
And fcalethe title with a louclykilTe. Exit' 

Tra, He hath Tonic meaning in his mad attire, 
WewiJIpcrfwade him be it poffible, 

1 ^® put on better ere he goto Church. 

Bap, He after him, and lee thecuent of this. Exk. 

Yr4. Butfir, Loucconccrncthvstoadde 
Her fathers liking, which to bring to paffc 
As before imparted toyourwotfhip, 

I am to get a man what ere he be. 

It skills Bot much, week fit him to our turne. 

And he (hall be Vincentio ofpifk^ 

And make affurance heere in 

f 1 hawc proniifcd, 
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So fhillycu quietly eiiioy your hope. 

And niarric Iweete '5*4 »£'<j yvithconfent. 

Z»c. Were it noc that my fellow fchoolmaftct 
Doth watch fttpsfo narrowly.’ 

^Twere good me-thinkes to llcale cur marriagCj 
Whichonccpetform’djlet ailihcworld fay no, 

2le keepe mineowne defpite of all the world. 

Tra. Thacby degrceswecnieaneiolqckeinto. 

And watch our vantage iu this bufinclte, 

Wce’l oucr>reach the graybeard (jrjemiot 
The narrow prying father LMinoUy 
The quaitit Mufitian, amorous Litio, 

All for my mailers fake 

Enter^remio, 

Slgnior premia, carac you from the Church f 
6’re. As willingly as ere 1 came, from (choolc. 

Tra. And is the Bride and Bridegroom comming home? 

^re, A Btidcgroom.e fay you ? ’tis a gfcpiBC indeed* 

A grumlmg groomc, arid that the girl, c mall finde. 

Curlier then fire, why ’tisimpolfible. ‘ 

gre, Whyhe’sadcQili, a d«uill,avefy fiend. 

Tra. Whylhc’sadeuill, adeuiUjthedcuflIsdamrae. 

Gre, Tut, (he’s a Laihbe., a Done, a fople to himJ 
.llctellyoufir LuaenttQ ') yvhc,n thcPriefl , ; • , 

Shoidd askeif ihouIdBclrjs wife, 

I , by goggs wooncs quoth he, and fwofe fploud. 

That all amaz’d, dicPriefl let fall the bookc. 

And a« he loop’d againc to take it v^, .r j 
This m.idr-bram’d Brtdcgrpoihe 
l^hat down fell priefit and boqkc, and booke and Ptiefi, 

Now take them vpquot.h heif.any lill. ^ 

. What faid the wench when he rofeagainc? ^ | 

,i Trembled and Ihooks for vyhy he itamp’d and fworej3St l 

the Vjcar inent to cozen..himtbufaFter ^my .ceremonies done, R 
calls fdr wine, a health quothlie asiffic had Been aboprd^w | 
fmgto hss maces after a {iorme„q'uafs ^hfcad lBan .t 
the fops all in the Sextons face;- hauing-HO O thcr reafoo u 
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flshewas drinking This done, he tookc the Bride ;iboat the ncjk 
j Cjft j,cr lips ith Inch ^clamoronslmackc,tiiat a: fKe parting 
alltheChutfhd decchorand 1 feeing this, came thence lor very 
fiiauic.and afttr mccl know the rpnt is corommg 
maitiagcneucrwas before; harke.harkc I hcare the mmiltch.play* 
Mu fake play es. 

Enter Tetruchio, Katet Bianca, Hortenfie, Baptifia. 

Pe'tr. Gentlemen and ftiendsi thanke you for your pains, 

I know you ihinketo dine withsnC'; today. 

And haue prepar’d great ft®re of wcdiingchcerc. 

But foil is, my hafte doth call mce hence. 

And ihereforehcere 1 mcaneto take my Icauc, 

Bap. Is’tpofliblc you will away to night? 

Pet, I mull away to day betbre night come. 

Make it no wonder ; If you knew my bufmctlc. 

You would intreate me rather goe then ftay ; 

Andhoneft company,! thanke you all, 

That haue beheld me giue away my iclfe 
To this moft patient, fweete, and venupus wife, 

Dinevvithniyfaiher, dtinkc a healthto mee, 

Fori muft hence, and farewellto you all. 

T ya. Let vs intreate you ftay till a fter dinner. 

Pet, It may not be. 

Let me intreate you. 

P??. It cannot be. s 

Kate. Let me intreate yoo. 

Per. I am concent. 

A re you content to ftay? 

Pet. I am content you fiiaUintrcate me ftay , ^ 

But yet not ftay ,er<:i-eatc me how you flan, 

Kas, Now ifyou louc mcliay, 

Tet. grumio, my iiL’tie, 

gru. 1 Ur they be ready , the Oates hauc eaten the horfes. 

Kate, Nay then , 

Doc what thou cantl, Twill not goe today, 

No, nor to morrow not nil iplesfi myfclfc, . ' ■ 

The doteisopen iif, there lies yor way, 

You may be ioggt! 
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For mec, Ift not be. gone till I pleafe my felfc, 

’Til like you’ll proue a iolly furly groorac. 

That take.it oa you at the firft fo ropndfy. 

Pet. O Kate content thee prethec be not angric, 

Kau. I will be angry, what baft thoa to doe? 

Father, be quiet, be fhallftay my leifurc. 

C7re. 1-nMrric (ir, now it begins to worke. 

Kat. Gentlemen, forward to the Bridall dinner, 

I fee a woman may bcmaidcafoolc 
It (he had not a fpiric to rclift, 

7et. They fliall go forward Kate it thy command,' 

Obey the Bride you that attend on her, 

Coc to thefcaft; reucllanddominccrc, 

Carowfe fullmeafurcto her maiden-head, 

Bcmaddcand merry, or goe hang yourfelucs': 

But for my bonny /C/Ufjhcmuft with me.- 
Nay,looke not big, norftampe, nor flare, nor fret, 
i will be mafter of what is mine owiie. 

Slice is my goods, my chattels, flic is my hduft* 

My houiliold-ftuffe, my field nty birne, 

My horfc,my cxc,my a(fe,niy anything. 

And hccre ihec ftandsj touch her who cuer dare, 
lie bring mine aft ion on the proudeft ha 
That flops my way in 

Draw forth thy weapon ,wcc are befee with chceoej, 

R^uc thy mirtrcfle if thou be a mao : 

not (yvecte wench, they (hall not touch thee A ,ete^ 

He Buckler thee againft a Million, Exeunt. -'Mi 

Baf. Nay, lettbem gpe, a couple of quiet ones. ^ 

Gre» Went they quickly, I fliould die-with laug-uiig. 
Tra.* Oii]l mad ntatchei neuer was the like. 

Zuc» Mifirdfc, wbat'syouropinionofyourfifter? 

Biaeu That-being mad berfclfc, (he’s madly mated. 

<7re. I warrmthim Tf/rwr^jois Kated. 

Neighboursandf fiends, though Bride and Bridtgro 
'if%r to fupplv thcplaces-at the tabic, ’ “ 

You know there wanrsno iunckets at the feaft t 
Lucenuo you (hall fupply the Bridegroomes place, 

A.udlst Bianca taks-hcr fifttr-smome. 
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Era. Shall fwcete BUnea praftife how to brideit r 

Bap.SMzWLHcentioiComtt Gentlemen let’s goc. 

Enter Gramio. Exeunt. 

Cru. Fie fie on ail tired lades, on all mad Mafters,and all foulc 
waies: was euer man fo beaten ? was euct manfo raied ? wascuer 
man fo weary ? 1 am ftnt before to make a fire, and they are com- 
ming after to warmc them : now were not I a licle pot, and loonc 
hot ; my very lippes might freeze to my teeth, ray tongue to the 
roofs of my mouth, ray heart in my belly, ere I Ihouldcomc by 
a fire to thaw roce,but I with blowing the tire (haUwarmetny 
felfe: for confidering the weather, acalkr man then I will take 
cold : Holla, boa Curtis, 

Stster Curtis. 

Cait. Who is that calls fo coldly ? 

(Jru. A pccce of Icc; if thou doubt it, thoU maift Aide from 
nlyiliouldet to my hcelc, with no greater a run but ray head and 
Diy jiecke . A fire good (^urtis. 

Cur, Ismy mafter and his wife coroming Grumio ? 

(??•«. Oh 1 .5 amj I , and therefore fire, fire, call on no water. 

Cur, Is Aiefo hot a.ffcrew as (lie’s reported: 

Gru. She'was good Gurus before this froft : but thou kiiow’fl 
wiatet tames man, woman, and bead : for it hath tam’d my oldc 
mafier, and my new rtillris, and my fclfcfcliow Cartts. 

Cur, Away you three inch foole, I am no bead. 

<Cnu. Am I-but three inches ? Why thy home is afoot and A? 
longam I atthc Icall’ But wilt thou make a fire or (hall Icom- 
plaine on tlice co oaif millris, whbft hand ( Aie being now at 
nand) thou (halt fooncfcclc, to thy coldcoinfotr, for beingflow 
w thy hot office. 

Car. 1 prethec ^ooA Grumio, tell me, how goes the world? 

Gru. A cold world Curtis in entry office but thine, and cherc- 
iOrejhc:doc thy dutie, and haue thy dude, for my Mailer and 
millris arc allmoft frozen to death. 

■ There’s fire rcadic, and therefore good the lie wesj 

9'fa. Why lackc boy, lio boy, and as much ne wes as thou wilct-* 

Cur . Come, you are fo full of conicatching. 

Why therefore fire, for 1 haue caught extreme cold. 
Wiicrs’s the Coojre, isfupp<tt«adicj the Jx'ufewim’djtuAics 
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flrcw’d, cc^webs fwcpt the Ta uingraen in ibeir new faSloj 
white ftockings,and eucrycCF.ferbis v edding garment o,,’; 
the lackejfaiie within, the Gils faire without, the Carpus] 
arid cucry thing in order? ' 

^ur. All ready : and therefore I pray thee newes. 

Gm, Firftknowmyhorleis tired, ray maftcr and mifttisfa|( 
our. How? 

(7r«. Out of their faddlcsinto rhedurt, and thereby lucgi 
ealc, ® 

Cur, Let's ha’t good Grumio. 

^ru. Lend thine care. 

Cur. Hecre. 

Gru. There, 

Cur. This *ci$ tofcelc a tale, not to hcarc a tale. 

Gru. And therefore ’ciscal’d a fcnfiblc talc : and thisCiii 
was but to knockc at your earc, and btfeesh liftning : now 1 kji 
Inpritnis wecanic downe a foulc hill, ray Maftcr riding bciiiiii 
ray Miftris. 

Cti'r. Both ofonchorfe ? . 

Gru. What’sthattothcc? 

Cur. Why a horfe, | 

(^ru. Tell thou the tale: but hadft thou not croft me, tlwf 
fticulddhaue heard how her horfe fell, and (he vndcrhetWiI 
thou (houldft hauc beard in how micry a place, how (lie vvasl*t 
moil’d, how he left her with the horfe vpon her,. how bcbtiii, 
me becaufe her horfe ftumbled, how (he waded through the (k 
CO plucke him off me : how he fwore, how (he prai’d, thatmii 
prai’d before : how I cried, how the horfes ranne away, howlii 
bridle was burft ; how I loft my crupper, with many thiDgoi 
worthy memoric, which now (hall die in obliuion, and those 
turne vnexpci icnc’d to the graue. T 

Qur. Bythisrcckninghcmorcflirewthannic. 1 

Gru. I, and that thou and the proudeft ofyou all flia!lfii''|' 
when he comes home. But what calkcl of this .? Cali forth 
thaniell, lofeph , Nicholas , T^hilli^, Walter, Sugirfopimitlbi^^ 

let their heads bee flickcly comb’d, their blew coats bru(li’d.i|j 

‘ their garters of an indifferent knit, let them curtfie with thcitlfl 
lcgges,and not prefutnc to touch a haire of my Maftersiwil*:'* 
tjll they kiffe their haads. Are they alircadic? 
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They are. 

Cy/. Call them forth. • 

(fur. Doeyouhcarcho^youmuftmeetcrayrnaiftcrtocoun. 

tmantc my miftris. 

Cru. Whv (he hath a face of her ewnc. 

Cur. Who knowes not that ? 

Gru. Thou it fccmes,that calls for company to countenance 

her. 

Cur. Icall them forth to credit her. 

£nt€r four e or fine fermnjfmen. 

Gru. Why (he comes to borrow nothing of theoio 
'Njt. Welcome home grumio, 

^hil. How now grumio. 
grumio. 

Fellow grumio. 

Nat, How now old lad, 

gru. Welcome you : how now you : what you : fellow you : 
andthusmuch for greeting. Noyvmyfprucc companions, is all 
readie, and all things neatc? 

Nat. All things is readie , how neere is our roafter i 
gre. Emc at hand, alighted by this : and therefore be not— 
CockespafTionjfilence, Iheerc mymaficr. 

Shter Petruchio and Kate. 

Pet. WherJ be thefc knaucs I what no man at doore 
To hold my ftirrop, nor to take my horfe 
Vlhete iiNathamell, Gregory, Phillip, 

.Allfer. Heerc, heere fir, hccre fir. 

Pet. Heerc fir, hccre fir, heerc fir, heere fir, 

You loggcr-hcadcd andynpollilfatgroomes: 

What ? no attendants? no regard no dutie?, 

AVhere is the foofifli knaue I fent before? 

Gru. Heere fir, as fooliflias I was before, 
n peziot, {wainc,you horfon malt-horfe drudg 

I not bid thee meete me in the Parke, 

And bring along thefe rafcall knaues with thee ? 

V^grumio. Nathaniels cOat fir was not fully made, 

!’fh were all vnpinkci’th hcelc 
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And fVahers dagger was not come from fticatbing : 
Thcrcwerc none line, but iAdam, Rafg^ and ^regork^ 
The reft were ragged, eld, and beggcrly. 

Yet as they arc, hccrc are they cemc to meete you. 

Pet. Gorafcals,go,andfcrchn)yfuJ)pcrin. 

W here is the life that late I led ? 

Where arc thofc fSit downe Kete, 

And welcome. Soud, foud, foud, foud. 

E«terfer Hants with /upper. 

Why when I fay ? Nay good fwcetc Kate be mtrtic. 
Off with my boots,you rogues : you villaines, whear 
/t was the Friar ef Orders gray f 
fAshe forth walked on hisway. 

Out you rogue, you pluckc my foot awrie. 

Take that, and mend the plucking of the other. 
Bemenie Kate ;Somc water hccre what hoa. 

Enter one with water, 

W here's my Spaniel Troilns f Sirra, get you hence, 
iAnd bid my cozm F erdtnand<oTSK.\\it\itv. 

One iC/ffe that you rouftkilTe, andbcactjwaintcd with. 
Where are nay Slippers? fliall I haue fome water ? 
Come Kate and walh, and welcome heartily : 

You horfon villainc, will you let it fall f 

Kate, Patience I pray you,’tw,as.a fault vnwiiling. 
Pet. A horfon bcctle-hcaded flap-ear’d knauc ; , 
Come AT^refitoownc, I know you haue a ftomack, 
Will you giueihankeSjfwccteiC^fe, orcircfliallli 
What’s this , Mutton ? 
t.Ser, I. 

Ter. Who brought it? 

'peter. I. 

Pet. ’Tisburnr,andfo isslltheraeat 
What dogges are thefe ? Wliete is the rafcall Cooke ? 
How durft you villaines bring itlVom the drefler 
And Htrue it thusto me thatloue it not ? 
Thcrc,takcittoyou,trcnchcrs,cups, and all; 

You hcedlelTe iolt- heads and vnmanner’d flsuca 
What, do you grumble ? lie be with yea llraight 
Kate, I pray you husband be not fodif<|ui«t( 
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Xhe meat wasw.lljifyou were fo contented. 

Pa. I tell thee 7<r,2f(f,'twas burnt and dried away, 

And 1 exprcllffly am forbid to touch it : 

For it engenders ehollcr. planteth anger, 

And better ’twere that both of vs did fait, _ 

Since ofourfelues, our fclucs arechollericfcc. 

Then feede it with fuel) oucr-rofted flefti : 

Be patient, to morrow 't Ihall be mended. 

And for this night wc’l fall for companic. 

Come I will bring thee to thy Bridall chamber. Exeunt" 

Enter Seruatitsfeuerally. 

Nat. Peter didft cuer fee the like. 

Pififr. He kills her in her owne humor. . 

Gmmio, Whercis he ? 

Enter Curt is a Seru ant, 

Cur. ln\\it chamber, making a fermon of continencietoher, 
and railes, and fweares, and races, that (he (poore fqulc ) knowes 
not which way coftand, to looke, to fpeakc, and (its as one new 
rifenfrora a drcainc. Away, away, for he is comming hither. 

^ Enter Petruchio, 

Pet. Thus haue I policickely begun roy reigne. 

And 'tis my hope to end fuccclTefully : 

My Faulcon now is lharpe, and pafling empfic. 

And till (hce lloope, die mull not be full gorg’d, 

For then (hencucriookes vpoti her lure. 

Another way I haue to manmy Haggard, 
r o make her come, and know her keepers call .* 

Thatis, to watch hcr,as wc watch thefe Kites , 

That bake, and bcate, and will not be obedient : 

She cate no mcateto day, nor none (hall cate. 

Laft night fliC flept not, nor to night (he Ihall net ; 

As with the nicat,fomc vndeferucdfault 
^llehndc about the making of the bed. 

And heefe lie fling the pillow, there the boulftcr, 

This way the Couc.Tct, another way the fhectei ; 

Mnd amid this hurly 1 intend, 

That all is done in rcuerend care of her, 

And in concluhon, Ihc (hall watch ail night, 

^ 52 nod,'Ilc railc and bravyle, 
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And with the clamour kccpc her ftill awake: 

This is a way to kill a Wife with kindneire, 

Andthus He curbe hermadandbeadftronghuraor: 
that knowesbetter how to tame a flue w, 

Nowlethim fpeake,’ti£chariticto(hew. 

Sr ter T ranio and Horten{iO : 

Tra. Is’t pofliblc friend Lifioyt hat MiAtk Bianca 
Doth ancic any other but Lucentio^ 

1 tell you fir (he bcare s me faire in hand, 

Liic. Sir to (atisfie you in what I hiuc faid. 

Stand by^ and marke the manner of histcaching. 

Snttr Bianca. 

Hor. Now Miftrhprofityou in what you read ? 

■ Bian. What Matter reade you firfi.rcfoluc luc that.? 

I read, that I profefife the Art to loue. 

Bian. And may you prouc fir Maftcrofyour Art. 

Znc. While you Iwcctcdeerc prouc MittrclTc of my heart. 
Her. QuickC proceeders many nowicllmelpray, 
Youtha.durftfwcarctha you mittris 
Lou’d me in the world lo well as Lucentio, 

Tra. OhdelpightfullLouc vneonftant vvomankb^ 

I tell thee L 'lfio fliis is wondcrfull. 

Hor. Miftakc no raorc^ 1 am not Li/o, 

Nora Mulitian as 1 (eemetobec, 

But one that fcornc to hue in this difguife,, 

Forfuch aoiieat Icaucs a Gentleman, 

And makes a Gad of fuch a Cullion ; 

Know fir, that 1 amcall’d Hortenfio. 

Tra, Signior Hortenfio, I haue often heard 
Of your iniirc affeft lon to 

And fince mine eyes ate witncllc of her lightnelTc,- , 

I Will with you, if you be fo contented, 

F'driwearc 5/,??;ccj,and herloucfor cuer. 

Hor. See how they kitte and court ;■ Signior, Lacetftio , , 
Hcercismy hand, andheere I firmly vow 
Ncuertb woo her more, but dofori wearc her 
As one vn worthy all the former fauors 
That 1 haue fondly flatter’d them withall, . 

And hecwl take the like vnfaiocdoaiV 
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Wnierto warrie with her, though (he would intreate, 
p|j» mi her. fee how beaftly flie doth court hiin» 

^ Hor. Would all the world but he had tjuiteforfworae 

For pc’ that I may futely keepe mincoath. 

Iwilibcmatriedtoawcalchy Widdow, 

Ercthree dayes paffe, whichbath aslonglou dmc, 

At I haue lou'd this proud difdainfuU Haggard, 

• And fo farewell figniori:»<7<f»f/ti, 

Kindncffcin women , not their beautcouslocltca 
Shall win mylouc, audio I takemyleauc, 

InrefolOtion.aslfworcDcfore. , 

Tra. Miftris Bianca, bletlc you with fucb grace, 
Aslongcth to a Louers blclfcd cafe : 

J^ay , I haue tanc you napping gentle Louc, 

And haue forfwornc you with ^ . 

Bian. 7V4»isyouieft, buchaucyou bothforfvvoracmef 
Tra. Miftris wc haue. 

Ltie. Then we are rid of Lifio. 

Tra. rfaitb hec’l haue a luftic Widdow now, 

, That (hall be wbo’d, and wedded in a day. 

Bian, God giuc him ioy. 

Tra. I , and hce’l tame her. 

He (ayesfo 2>4 «w 

Tra. Faith he i> gon vnto the taming ft hoolc. 

Bian. The taming (choolc: what is there fuch a place f 
Tra. I miftris, and Petrachio is the mailer , 

That tcachetb trickc! elsucn and twentic long, 
Totamea(hrcw,andcharmc her chattering tongue. 

Sntir Biendello. 

Eton, Oh Mailer, mailer I haue watcht folong, 

That I am dogge. wcaric, but at lall 1 1 pied 
An ancient Angdl coroming downe the hill, 
WillfeiucthctUinc. 

Tra.V^YiztiiheBiondellol 

Bion, Maflcr. a MarcantantjOr a pedant, 

I know net what’but fonuall in appatdl, 

. in gate and countenance furcly like a Father. 

, Luc . An’d-what of him T ramo ? 

Tra, If he be credulous, and trull my tak, 
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He make him gladtofceincF*ffC(?»w, 
y^nd giuc alTurancc to Baptifia LMimlHf 
As if he were thcright 

Par' Take me your l«VJc, and then let me alone. 

Enter a Pedant, 

Fed, God fa ue you hr, 

7>,«. And you fir, you arc welcome, 
Trauaileyoufarrconorareyouat thefartheft ? 

Pfi; Sirat thefar;hdUora weekeortwo. 

But then vp farther, and as farre as Rome, 

And fo to Tripolic, if God lend me lik. 

Tra. W hat Countreyraan I pray ? 

Ped. OiU^antua. 

7>.?, Of Sir, mairie God forbid, 

And come to Padna carclclTc ofyour litc. 

Ped. My life (if? how I pray? for that goes hard. 

Tra. ’Tis death for any one in (Jd^antua 
To come to ‘Padua ^ know you not the caufc > 

Your fliips are ftaidat Venice, and the Duke 
For priiiatcquarrcirtn-ixtyoiir Duke and him, 

H uh publifli’d and proclaim’d it openly : 

’Tis maruaile, but that you arc but newly come, 
Youmight hauc heardit cll'e proclaim’d about. 

Ped, Alas fir, uisworie forme then fo, 

For I hautt bilfsfor monic by exchange 
From and niuil hceredcliucr them- 

Tra. Wcllfir,todoeyoucomtefie, 

This will I doe, and this I will aduiie you, 

Firfttell mc.baueyoueuer bcencatPry^ti _ 

Ped, I fir, in Pifah&ui I often bin, 
renowned for grauc Citizens. ' 

Among them know you one ? 

Ted, 1 know liim not, but I haue beard of him •• 

A Mcfchantof incomparable wealth,- 

Tra, He IS my father fir, and iooihto fay, 

In comn’nancc lomcwhat doth rcfcmblc you. 

Bian. Asmuchasan appledothan oyiler,and aliotvi, 
Tra, Tofauc yourhfeinthiscx'tctnjcie, 

^his fauor will 1 doeyGufoy his lake. 
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And thinke it not the wot U of all your fortunes, 

Tim YOU arc like to ^ kVincentto, 

Aniinmy houft you M befricndly kJgd, 

Looke that you take vpon you as you ihould , 

Youvnierlland me fir : fo (hallyou ftay 

Till you hau done your bufinclVe in the Cute ; 

If thl be court’fic fir, accept of it. 
ra. Oh fir Idee, and will repute you euer 

Thepatron of iny life and libertie. 

. Tra. Then goe withme,to make the tiiatter good. 

This by the way I let you ^ndciftand. 

My father is bcerc look’d for euerie day. 

To pallc alfurance of a dowre in marriage 
’Twixt me, and one daughter hcere; 

Inallthefecircumftanccs lie inftru^ you, ^ 

Goe with me to cloath you as becomes y ou« Exeunt, ^ 



Al^us partus, S cena Prima. 



Snter Katherina and (jrarniom 

dm* No, npforfcQth Idarcnot for mylife* , 

Hat, The more uly wrong, the more bis fpicc appcarcs. 
What, did he maiiie me to famifh me J 
Beggers that com cvnto my fathers doerc, 

Vpon intreatic hauc a preSem almcs, 
b not, elfcwhcre they inecte with charide ; _ 

But!, who ncucr k#ew how CO intreatc, 

Ndrncuer needed chat 1 (liould intreaie^ 

Atnftaru*dformcate , giddictor lackcoffleepe ; 
Wichoaihes kept waking, andwuh br.iwlingfed, . 

And :har w’hicii fpights me more then all ch'cfe W WS,. 

docs u viide.r name otgerfeftloues- . 

As who (ho'uld iay if I fhould llcepc or eatc , 

wtre dcad y fickneirc.or clfe prelcnt-dcaih.. 






; 
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I caw not what, fo it be wholfbme foode, 

(jru. What fay you to a Neats foote? 

Kate, ’ Tis paffing good, I prethee let roe hatie iti 
^ru. Itcareit is too diollcrickeamcace, 

How fay you to a iat Tripe finely broy I’d ? 

Kate, I like it well, good Grumte fetch it IQC* 

Gru, I cannot tell, I fcarc ’tis choUcncke. 

What fay you to a peece of Becfc and Muftatd? 

Kate, A dilh chat 1 do loue to feede vpon. 

Grtt, 1 but the Muftard is too hoc a little, 

Kate. Why then the Becfc and let the Muftard rcQ. 

Gru, Nay then I will not, you fliall hauc the Multard 
Or clfc you get no BeeFc of G rurf>-io. 

Kate. Then bother one,orany\hingthou wilt. 

^ru. Why then the Muftard without the becfc, 

Kate. Go get thee gone, thou falfe deluding flauc, 

Beatjhm 

That fced’ft me with theveric name of roeate. 

Sorrow on thee, and all the packc of you 
That triumph thus vpon ihy roifctie: 

Go get thee gone I (ay, 

EnterTetruchio. and Hortenfiowith me ate, 

*I>etr. How fares roy Kate, what fwceting all a-mort ? 

Mi (iris, what chccre? 

Kate Faith as cold as can be. 

Pet. Fluckevpthy fpirits,lookcchccrefullyvponinc7 

Hecrc Loue, thou feeft how diligent I aip, 

To drefle thy roeate my fcKc, and bring it thee. 

1 am furc fwcet Kate, this kindneffc merits thankes, 

Whar, not a word i Nay then thou lou’ft it not : 

And all mv paines if f'’rtcd to no proofe, 

Heerc take away this dilh. 

Kate. I pray you let it (land. 

E>et. The pooreft Icruicc is repaide with thankes, 

And fo fliall minebefote you touch the meate, 

Kate, ithankeyou fir. 

Pier. Signiot Petruchio, fie you are to blame ; 
ComeMifiris Kate, lie bearc you coropanie 
Par. Eatcitvp all Hertenfioyii thou loueft 
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uuchgooddoirvntothygcntlcheartt 
“ clieapace jand now my home Loue, 

Will vve reiurne ’ituo thy Fathershoufe, 

And reucll it as brandy as the beft, 

With filken coats and caps, and golden 
Wich ruffes and uffes, and Fardiogalcs, and ^ 

With Scaifes and fannes and double ciiange of brau ry. 

With Amb r Bracelets, Beads, and all this koaury. 

What haft thou din’d ? f he Tailor ftayes thy Icalur*^ 
Todcckcthy bodic with his rufflng teafuce, 

£nter T atler. 

Come Tailor, let vs fee thole oriiamcnii i 

Enter Hab rdafher 

lavforth the Gownc, What ntwes vvnh you fir? 

PtL Hectcis the cap your W jrlhip did bclpcaltCi 
^et. Why this was mo ildsdon a po.rengCCj 
AYduetdith : Fie, fie,'cis lcwd and filthy, , 

Why ’cis a cockle or a wallnut-flatll, 

Akaack,atoy, a crickc, a babies cap ; 

Away withitcotnc let me haue a bigger. 

Kate. lie haoc no bigger, this dotn fit the timOi 
And Gentlcworr en wcarc lucli caps as ificfc. 

Pet. When you are gentle, you Ihall hauc one tooj 
And not till then. 

H«r. That willtiot be in haft. 

Kate. Why fir I tmft I may hauc Icauc to fpcak^ 
Andipcakcl will. I am nochildc, nobabe, 

Tour be ters haueindur’dme fay my tninde 
Andifyouc.innot,bcft you flop your earcs. 

My tongue will tell the anger of m > heart, 

Otelferay heart concealing it will brcakc. 

And rather then it fliall. !• will be tree,' 

Ellen to he vetermoftas I pleafein wordsi 
Pet. Wh thoulaicfttrue.itisapaltric cap, 

A ciiftard coftif n a bauble , a filken pie, 

I loue . hce well in that thou liktft it not. 

Kate, Loue roc, or lone roc not, 1 likcthccap, 

"And It 1 wtW haiip'.nt* 1 will hailCTlOlYe^ 
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Oil mercie God, what masking (tuffe is heerc ? 
Wbacsthis?a(lccue?'tisli!ce a demi-cannon, 

What, vp and downc earned like an apple Tart? 

Heersfnip, and nip, and cut, and fiilh aadflafli. 

Like to a Cenfor ina barbers (hoppe ; 

why whar a dcmlsname a Tailor cai’iVthou this ? 

Her. . i (cc Ihcbhkc to hauc neither cap nor gowne. 

Tai. You bid me make it ordctlic arid well, 

According to the faflnon, and theti me,' 

Pet, Marricand dtdtbutif you beremembred, 

I did not bid uou marre ic to the time. 

Goe hop me ouet euery kcnnell home. 

For you ilnll hop without my cUilcmelir ; 
lie none of it ; hence, make your bdVof it. 

I neuerfaw a better falliion’d gowne, 

More queint, rao,rc pleafing, nor more commendable : 

Belike you mcane to make a puppet of me. 

‘pet. Why true, he meancsto make a puppet of thtc. 

Tail. Shefaies your Worfhip meanestomakc a puppet of ha, 
Pet. Oh monflrous arrogance: 

Thou lyert, thpu thredj thou thimble. 

Thou yard three quarters, halfe yard, quarter, nailc. 

Thou Flea, thou Nic, thou wintcrcricket thou : 

Brau’d in mine owne houlc with a skeincof thred; 

Awaythou Raggc, thou quancitic, thou remnant, 

Or I fliall fo be-'mctcrhcc with thy yard , 

As thou flialtthinkc on prating whil’ll thou liu’ft: 

I tell thee 1, that thou hall marr’d her gowne. 

TM. Your worlhip is dccciu’d, the gowne is made 
luft as my mailer had diredlion ; 

QrmrAo gaucordcr how it lliould be done. 

J gaue biro no order, I gauc hiin the ftulFe. 

Tail, -But how did you delire it fliould be made ? 
gm. Marrie Ijr withnecdle and chred. 

Tail. But did you not requeft to hauc it cut ? 

GrH. Tiiou haft fac’d-many things. 

Tail. Ihaup. . 

grti. Face not mce : thou had brau’d many men , brtut ; 

pe ; I yyili ntitherice fac’d nerbraufd. ;! fay vatojl?ce, 1 
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Mailer cut out the gowne, but I did not bid him cut it t« pceccfj 
Ergo thou lied. 

Tail. Why heerc is the note of the falbion to teftifie. 

Pet. Rcadit. 

gr/e. The note lies in’stbroate ifhcfayl faidfo. 

Tail. Inprimisa loofe bodied gowne. 

Gru. Miller, if eucrl faid loofc-bedicd gowne, fowraeiis 
the Skirts .of it, and bcate me to death with a boitoMc of hrewae 
thred ; I faid a gowne. 

Pet. Proccede. 

Tail. With a fraall compaft cape. 
gru. f confelFc the cape. 

Tail. With a trunkc flecuc. 
gru. rconfctre twoflecucs, 

Thcllceucscuriuuflycut. 

Pfr, I there's the villaime# 

Gru. Error i’th bill fir, error i'tfa bill? I commanded the fieeuea 
liioiild becut oat,and fow’dvp againc, and that lie proue vpoD 
thee, tliough thy licle finger be armedin a thimble. 

Tail. This is true that I fay , and I had thee in place where, 
thou diouldll know it. 

Gru. 1 am for thee ftraighc stake thou the bill, giue meth]^ 
lueate-yard. and (pare not me. 
tlor. God-a-mcrcy grumisy then he (hall hauc no oddes. 

Pet. W ell fir in breefe the gowne is not for me. 

^ru. You arc i’th right fir, 'tisfor my tnifttis. 
pet. Go takeic vp vnto thy mafters vfe, 

^ru, Villainc, not for thy life : Take vp my MiftrclTe gowne 
for thy mafters vfc. 

Pet. Why fir what’s your conceit in that?. 

Gre. Ok fir. the conCi-ic it deeper then you thinkc for : 

Take vp my Millns eownc to his mailers yfe. 

Oh fie, fie, fie. 

P et. Hortenfio, fay thou wilt fee theTailor paide. 

Co take i. hence, be gone, and fay no more. 

T thee forihy gowne to morrow, 

Takeno vnkindnelle of his haftic words ; 

Away I fay , commend me to thy mailer. Sxit Tail. 

Wdlcomemy Kate^ we will vnto your fathers. 




H;.|: 







Been In tliefe honeft meant habiliments r 
Our putfes (hall be proud , our garments poorc : 

For ’tis tlie miudetbai makes the bodic rich. 

And as the SUimc breakes through the daikcft cloudaj 
So honor pecreth in the mcanell habit. 

Whatisthc lay more precious then the Larkc.? 

B ccaufe his feathers arc more beautifujl* 

Or is theAdder better thcmhcEtle, 

Becaufc his paint edSkin contents the eye. 

Oh no Kate : neither art thou the worfe 
For this poorc furniture, and meant array. 

If thou accountedft it fliamc, lay it on me, 

And therefore frolike, we willhcncc forthwith. 

To feaft and fport vs at thy fathers houfe,; 

Go call my mcn,andlctvsflraighttohiraj , 

And bring our horfes vnto Long- lane end, 

TJierc will we mount, and thither walke on foote,. 
Let’s.fcc, 1 thinkc ’tis now fomc feuen a clocke. 

And well wc may come thereby dinner time» 

. I dare affure you fir, ’tis almoft two, 

And 'twill be fuppertime ere you come there. 

Pet. It (hall be Icucn ere I go to horfe : 
looke what I fpcake, or do,or thinkc to doC;, 

You are dill croffing it, lirs let ’t alone,. 

3 will not goe to day, and cte.I doe, 

Jt (hall be what a clock I fay it is. 

Her: Why fp this Gallant will command thefumvo^ 

SMerTtanio ,atjdthe Pedant dre0 like Z^intentio. 

Tra. Sirs, this is the houfe, plcafcicyouthasl call. 
^ed. I what cife,?.nd butl be decciued, 

Signior may remember me 

Nccre twcnii y cares a goe in Geno^» 

Tra. Where wee were Lodgers, at the Pegafus, 

Tis well, and hold your ownc m any cafe 
With luch ^uflctitic as Icngcth to a father. 

Enter Btendelh, 

E.ed. J yvarr^t you ; hut^ hewcomesyourboy,. 
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»Twcrc good he wocre fchool'd. 

Tra. Fcare you not him : (itra Biettdelh, 

Nowdocyourdutiethroughliel aduife youc 

Imagine ’twerc the r igh Vtneentio . 
i?«». Tut, fcare not roc. 

Tra. But haft thou done thy errand to Bafttfia. 

Bion. I told him that your father was at Venice, 

And that you look’t for him this day in Padm. 

Tra. Th’art a tall fellow, hold thee that to drinke, 
Hiiticoenzi Baftifia : yout countenance fir. 

Enter Bafttfia and Lucentio : Pedant booted 
andbare headed. 

Tra. Signior 5 ’<tj!)r/ 7 ?<»^youatehappiliomct: 

Sit, thisis the Gentleman I toldyou of> 

Ipray you (land good father to me now, 

Giue me Bianca for my Patrimony. 

Ted. soft fon : fit by your leauc, hauingcomc to Tadtta 
To gather in fome debts , my fon Itucentto 

Made me acquainted with a waightiecai^ 

Oflouc betewCene your daughter andhimfclfe j 
And for the good report 1 heart ofyou, ^ 

And tor the lout he bearcth to your daughter. 

And (heeto him : to ftay him not too long, 

I am content in a good faihetscare. 

To haue him roatcht, and it you pleafe to 13* 

Noworfe then I vpon fome agreement 
Me (hall you findc rcadie and willing 
With one conlentto hauc her fo beftowed-j 
curious I cannot be with you 
, Signior Baptifia, of whom I hearc fo well. 

Bap. Sir,patdonmc inwhat l-bauetofayj 
Tour plainncffe and yout fliottnelXe plcafe me well 
flight true it is your fon here 

Dothloucmy daughter, and fl,c louethhiiu 
both diffcmblcdecpeiy their affeiUonss ^ 

And thtrefcrc if you fay no more then this. 

That like a father you will deale with him, 

^^£patfc my daughter a fufficientdowcTj 




7 he Taming of tbe Shre'^, 

The snatch is made andall is done, 

Yc ur fonne (hall haue my daughter with confent. 

Tra. I thanke you fir, where then doe you know bed. 

We be allied and fijeh alTurancc tanc, 

As fliall with cither pans agreement (land. 

Baf. Not in my houfe Lucemio for you kno\"? 
pitchers haue cares, and I haue manic feruants, 

Befides old Gremio is harktiing ftili. 

And happilic we may be interrupted. 

. Tra, Then at my lodging, andit like you. 

There doth my father lie : and there this night 

W’eelc palFc the bufincficpriHatcly and well : 

Send for your daughter by your feruant here. 

My boy (hall fetch the Scriucoer prefcntlie, 

1 he wordis this that at (o (lender warning, 

Ypu are like to haue a thin and flender pittance. 

It likes me well r j- /, u 

CamL hie you home and bid Bianca make her readie ftraightr: 
And if you will tell what hathhapned, 

Z«ce»«wfather isairiiiedin 

And howflie’sliketobe AW«r;Wvvtfc, ‘ 

ZtW. I pray the Gods (lie may vv«h oil my heart, 

Tran. Dallic not with the Gods, but get thee gone. 

Enter Tcttr. 

Signior Baptifia fliall I leadc tht way , 

Welcome , one mcllc is like to be your cheerc^ 

Comefir wc will bnici it in Pija. £xeunu 

Bap^Uollov^yon. j;/ 

Enter Lneentio and Biondeilo. 

Bion^ Cambio. 

Z»<r. What fiiil thou 

Tiend, You (^w my Mafter wuikc sai laugh vppn y.o • 
Luc, Biondcllo-, what ef that ? 

Z«W.Faithnothing:buthasleftmehcrebchindetoe p 

the meaning or morrall of his fignes and tokens. 

Z»c. I pray thee moraliac them. • t..i,-,ifceiiiiJ'& 

Biond, Then thus is fafe talking With 

Father oi a dcccufullfosme. 
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bek».ghtb,yo«co>lK fuppet. 

nVJuPritO at Saint Church is atyotireom- 
wand atall hourct. 

arebufied about a counter- 

ftitairurancc; take you aflurance of her. C^mpremlegto ad 

t toth- Church take tW PrK«,CUrkc,audlomr 

fufF.cictitlionehwitncffcst 

If ibis bee not that you looke for , I haue no mote to fay, 

Bat bid Bianca farewell for euer and a day . 
l„c Hcar’ft thou Blonde lU. • J ,f,er 

■Biond. I cannot tarrie.-iknewa wench married inan alter- 
nooneas (he went to the Garden for Parlclcy toiluffc a 
fo may you fir : and fo adew fir, my Maficr bath appointed me to 

lotdimx. Lukes tobidihePrieft be readie to come againft you 
come with your appendix. 

Ltic. I may and will, if flicbc fo contented: 

She will be pleasd^ then wherefore ftiould 1 doubt s 
Hap what hap may. Ilcrcundlv go about her ; 



Enter TetrucPjio Kate.B6rtenJto. 

Petr. Come on aGodsname, once moretowardsourfathers: 

Good Lord how bright and goedly (limes the Moone. 

Kate. The Moone, the 5unne: iris not h^one-lighc no W» 
*Pnt. I fiy it is the Moone that (bines fo bright. 

Kate, 1 know it isthe Sunne that (bine, fo bright. 

'Pet. Now by my.mothers lonnc, and that’s my felfoi 
It Qiall be nioone.or fiarf c,or what 1 lift, 

Qrerel iouiney to your Fathers houfe: 

Got on, and fctchoui horfcsbackc againe 
Euer more croftand crolVnothingbut crpftj 
Hsj-f. Say asbefaieSjOr wc (hall Bcuet goe 
Kate. Forward I pray , Cnee wc haue come fo farr, 

And be it moone, or Sunne, or what you plcafe; 

And if yon pleale to call it a ru(b Candle : 

Henceforth I voyye it fliall be fo for m,e. 




7 he Taming of ^be She'll 

Piffr. Ifay itisthe Moone. ' ’ 

KxteX know it is the Moonc. 

Petr. Niy then you lye; it is thcbleffed Sunne, 

Kate. Then God be blcft, it is the blcllcd iim. 

Bur runne it is not, when you lay it is not. 

And the Moonc changes euen as your tninde z 
What you will hsue it nam’d, euen that it is, 

Andfo it (hail be fofor Katherine, 

Hart. Fctr»chioy goe thy wayes, the field is won. 

Petr, Well, forward, forward thus the bowlc fliould run 
And not vnluckdy againft the Bias ; 

But foFc : Company is comraing here. 



Snter Vincentia, 

Good morrow gentle Midris, where away : 

Tell mcefwccte and tell me trucly too, 

Had thou beheld a frcUier Gentlewoman: 

Such warre of white and red within her chceLes : 

What ftarrs do fpangic heauen With fuch beaiitic, 

As thole two eyes become that hcaucnly face? 

Fairc louely Matdc, once more good day to thee : 

Sweece Kate embrace her for her beauties lake , 

Bert. A will make the man madtomakethcwomanpfliiffl, 
Kate. Yong budding Virgin, fairc, and frclh, and fwcete, 
Whcthcraway, or whether isthyaboadc/ 

Happy the parents of fo faire a d tilde ; 

Happier tbeman whom fauourablc ftars 
AJots thee for his louely bedfellow. 

Petr. Why hownow Kate, I hapethoU art not mad, 
Thisis a man old, wrinckled, faded, withered, 
AndnotaMaiden, as tboufaidheis. 

Kate. Pardon old father ray midaking eyes. 

That hauc bin fo bedazlcd with tiie funae, 

That cilery thing I look on feemeth grcenc; 

Now I perceiue thou arc a reuerenc Father: 

Pardon I pray dace for my laad midaking. 

Peir. Do good old granddre, and with dl makcknoviv 
W iiich way thou traucUeft if along with vs, 

Wee fliallbc ioyfullof thy company* 




Vfoftbe Shfe"^] 

Faire Sir, and you my merry Midris, 

That withyoar ftrange encounter much amsfde me; 

My name is call’d Vincenno, my d wcllmg Pifay 
And bound I am to Padua ythemo uifitc 
A fonneef mine, which long I hauc not Icenc. 
par. What is his name? 

■ ptne. Lucentio Gentle fir. 

Petr. Happily met , the happier for thy lonnc : 

And now by Law , as well as rcucrent age, 

I may intitle thee my louing Father, 

' The fiflet to my wife, this Gentlewoman, 

Thy Sonne by thi s bath m arried : wonder nor,’ 

Nor be not grieued, fhe is of good cftcemc, 

Herdowric wcalthie, and of wortliic birth; 

Bc(idc,fo qualified, as may be feeme 
TheSpoufc of any noble Gentlewoman 
Lee me irobrace with old 
And wander wc to fee thy honed fonnc', . 

Who will of thy artiuall be full ioyous. , ' , 

Vine. But is this true, or is it clfe your pleafure^ 
like plcafant trauailors to breafcc a i«d ' ^ 

Vponthc coropanic you ouertakc ? 

Eon, 1 do affurc thee father fo it is; • ' 

Petr. Come goe along and fee the truth hereofj 
For our firftmciramcnt hath made tbccicalous. £x€mu 
Eor. Well PctruchioyXmhii pur me in heart; 

Hauctomy Widdow,andifnic froward, 

Then haft thou taught Bortenjio to be vnto ward. Smt 




Snter. Biondello , Lucentio and Biancay Crenoio 
is out before. 

Siond, Softly and fwiftly fir, for the Pried is ready, 

Luc, I flie Biondello'y but they may chance toncedc thee ist 
home therefore leauevs. ' Exit. 

Nay faith’ 1 le fee the Church ay ©Ur baeke, 

Andthencomc backe to my mifttis as foone as I can,. 

^re. I matuailc (fambio comes not all this while. 

Snter PetruchioyKateyVinee'atiOj^rptmio 
J'Vitb.attendantSi. 









amtng of the 

Par. sir hcrcs the doorc,this is Z«f<f»rwhoufe, 

My Fathers bcaresTOorc toward the Matkct.placc^ 
Thithcrttmftl andhccrel Icaueyoufir. 

Vin, You fliall not chooie but drinke before you go. 

I thinke I lhall command your wcl<ipme here'; * 

Andby all likelihood feme chcereistoward. A'wft 

Grcm. They’re bufic within, you were beftknackcloit^ 

Pedant leokfS out the vfindow, 
what’s he that kRockes as he would bcatc downetl* 

gate ? 

Is Signior Z«re;»fw within fir? 

P<ed. He’s within fir, but not tobefpokcnwithall. 

Vi»c. What if a man bring him a hundred pound or two# 
make inerrie withall. 

Ped. Keepe your hundred pounds to your fclfe, he (hall nec4 
.none fo Ion gas I Hue. 

Petr. Nay, I told you your fonnewas beloucdinP4(/«rf!ii« 
you heare fir, to leauc friuolous circumftances,! pray you tellSij. 
mox Lue.ntio ihathisFathej it comefrora Pi^,andishctre«ik 
doorc to fpeake witivhim, 

Ped. Thou Heft his^Fathcr is come from P/t<fe<»,andhaeloot 
ing out of the window*. 

Art thou bis Father? 

Ped. 1 fir, fo his mother (ayes if I may bctccuc her. 

Petr, Why how now Gentleman: why this it flat knaufli 
to takevpon youan other roans name. 

Pedvt. Lay hands on the villainc,Ibelccucamcanesto cora 
ibme bodic iu thia Citic vnder my countenance. 

SnterBiondiilo, . 

Bien, I haue fccne them in the Church together, God 1«» 
them good fli pping : but who ishtcre rminc old Maftct 
now wc arc vndone and brought to nothing. 

p'in. Come hither crackhempc. 

Bion. 1 hope I may choofeSir. 

■ V in. Come hither you rogue, what haue you ^‘’•'8®* . 

Biond. Forgot you, no fit: I could not forget you, tor in 
fawyoubeforeinallroylifc. .a. 

Vine, What , you notorius villainc, didA thooneuet 
Maflris father, , 




*the Tawing of the Shre^f^. 

Bm. What my worfliipfuU old raaftcr ? yet raarric (k fee 

Wkerc'hc lookes outofthe window. ' 

ViH Iftfo indeede. Hebeates Btondella, 

Bion Hclpc,helpc, helpc, here’s a mad man will murder itfe. 

Hap,fonnc,h£lpeSigmor PW^. j . . • 

<Bet. prcthce,iC4/act’sftand afidc and fee the end of this 
fiamrouctlic. 

Enter Pedant mthferuants , B aptifi <*, Tramo. 

Tre Sir what are you that offer to bcatc my ftruaut ? 

7 tine Whatam I fir: nay what are you fir : oh imroorcall 

andaciratainc hat : oh 1 am vndone, I am vndone: while 1 plaic 
the good husband at home, my (onne and my ftruant fpead ail 
atthcvniuerfitie. 

Era. How now what’s the taatter? 

Whacisthemanlunatickc? 

Tvlsit, you feeme alober ancient Gcntlemam by your habit 
hutyour words (hew you amad man : why fir,wfut cernci tt you, 
if I wearePcarlc and gold: I thankc my good father, I am able 

wmaintaine it. . . 

Vin, Thy father : oh vilUifle, he is a Sailc-maker m 

Bap. You Miflake fir, you miftake fit , ptaic what do you thmfe 

hhiiname? ,, l t.. 

Vin. His name, as if I knew not fais name : I haue brought 

him vp euer fince he was three yecret old, and his name is • 

Ped. Awaic. away road affe, his name is Lucentte, and he is 
mine onelic fonne and heire to the lands of me figrtioi VfineeKtto* 
Vin. i«f#«fM,ohhehathmurdrcdhisMaacr;lay hold on 
him 1 charge you in the Dukes name: oh my fonoc, my foanc: 
tell me thou viilaiue, where is my fonne Lucentie ? , , 

Tra, Callfottb an officer : Carrie thismad knauc to the lauc: 
Baptifia, 1 charge you fee that he be forth comming. 

Vine, Canie mcc to the 1 aile ? 

Siaieofficet, he (hallnot goto prifon. 

Bap, T alke not fignioc Gremio : I fay he (lull goc to prtfon. ^ 
^re, T ake hcede fignior left you bccomcatcht la 

®lu»boGneffe ; I date fwcarethis is the tight VfMentin* 
fed. Sweate if thatt dax’ft. 



1 






TheTakin^ oftheSbre% 

gre, N aie, 1 dai*e not fwcare it. 

Tra?7. Then thou were beft fay that 1 am not Lmmk^ 
gre. Yes 1 know thee to be ^gtiiox Lucent io, 

JSap, Away with the dotard, to the lailc with him, 

Entei* Biondtlle^Lacer.tio and Bianca 
Vin, Thus ftrangeri may be haild and abufd ; oh monftwut vil, 
laine. 

Bion. Oh we are fpoil’d,and yonder he i»,dciiic him, fotfweats. 
him, or clfe wee are all vndoilc. 

Exit Bioudelloy Tranio and Pedant asfafi as may he, 

Ltic. pardon fwcctc father. Knee/e, 

Vin, liuci fiiy fweetefonne? 

Bian, Pardon dccre father. 

Bap. How hall thou offended, where is Lucentio? 

Luc. Heerc’sZ^cewfw, right lonnc to the tight Vincenthi 
Thathaue by marriage made thy daughter mine. 

While counterfeit fuppofes biect’d thine cine. 

Gt-e. Hcere’t packing with a witnelTc to dccciue vsallo 
Vin. Where is that damned villaine Tranio, 

That fac’d and braued me in this matter fo ? 

Bap. Why, tell me is not this my Cambio ? 

Bian. Cambio i s chang'd into Lucent to. 

Luc. Lone wrought thefc miracles. Biancas loo« = 

Made me exchange my ftate with Tranio, 

While he did bcare my countenance in the Towne,* 

And happilie I haue artiued at the lall 
Vnto the wiflred hauen of my bliffe t 
What Tranio did, my felfc cuforft him t© ; 

Then pardon him fweete Father for my fake, 

Vin. lie Hit thevillaines nofethae would haue lent me to tnt 

Bap. But doe you hearefir, haue you married my daughtc 
•without asking my good will ? 

Vin. Fcarc not Baptifia, wee will content yoO;go to : 
but J willintobereucng'dforihisvillanic. £xiu 

Bstp, And I to found the depth of this fcnauerie. Exit. 

Luc, Looks not pale thy fi»therwillnotfrovvJ«^^^^ , 

gre\ My cake is dough, but lie 



' f}jifaming(?ftheShrer»i 

Petr What tft thou aftiam’4 of roc? 

V- J No fir, God forbid, but a(ham’d to kiffe, 

£ Whv thJn let’s home againc : ComcSirtalct'saway. 
{4ay Iwiilgiucihcca kiffc, nowpMy Louc ftay, 

!t,Krcmcechciiiiatcr,(orn«y.ttcola«. -B** 



J£iu$ Qjtintus. 



gnterBaPtip, Vincentio, grtmio, the Pedant, LucenWi^ 
MiZa,rranio,Bio»dello grun»o,andwtddovt.^ 
Theferuingmen with Trante bnngtng, 
in 4 BartqtioU 

Lnc, Atlaft, though long, ouriarringnotesagtee. 

And time it is when ra ging watte is come , 

Tofmile at fcapes andperiU oucrblownc : 

My faire Bianca bidmy father woroc. 

While 1 withfclfslaroc kinaneffe welcome thine. 
litQi^ttPetruchioyh^et Katerina, 

And thou Hortenfio with thy louing mddow t 

Ftaftwiththebcft,andwclcon8e to my bculc, 

My banket istoclofe our ftomakes vp 

After ©ur great good checte ; pray you fit dov» » 

S«r now wee fit to chat as well as cate. 

Petr, Nothing but fit and ^ ** 

Map, ^adua affoords thiskindneffc fonne PetPHthte, 

Petr. Padua affords nothing buiwhat i$ ^nde. , , * 

Hor. Forboth our fakes I would that 
L' T'ft.Nowfor myliic Hortenfiolt^wvti™^ 
wid, Thcnneutrtiuft mciflbeaffcato. 

T*tr» Yeueicy5ty f'Mifible> andyctygjrorojroyL- - ‘ ir 



TheTamin^'efthShre’^. 

Itneane £ror#<f»/<VisaFcaird of you. 

frid. He that is giddie think e$ the world tumsround, 

'Petr, Roundly replied . 

XAte. Miftris how meane you that.? 

Thusiconcciuebyhinii 
Petr. CoBceiues by nae, how likes 
Hor. MyWiddowfaycs.thuslhc concciues her tale. 

Petr. Vcrie well mended : kilFc him for chat good Widdow. 
Kate, He that is giddie thinker the world turnes round, 

I pray you tell me what you meant by that. 

Trid. Your husband being troubled with a flirc w, 
Meafuresmy husbasds fotrow, byhiswoes : 

And now you know my meaning, 

Kate. A verie meant meaning. 

Right. I meane you. 

Kat. And l am naeane indeed, refpeflingyou. 

Petr. To her Kate. 

Her, To her f^ddaiv. 

^etr. A hundred marks, roy Kate does put her down, 

Hor, That’s my office 

Petr. Spoke like as Officer .• ha to thee Lad. 

Drinkesto Hertenfio. 

3ap. How likes Gremie thcfe quicke witted folkes^ 
gre, Bdecuc me fir, they But together wclL 
£iaf). Head, and But an haftie wittcd bodie. 

Would fay your Head and But were head and home*. 

Vin. 1 Miftris Bride, hath that awakened you ? 

Sian. I, bu t not frighted me, tiiereferc lie fleepc againc,. 
Petr. Nay that youfhaliftotfincc you faaue begun: 
Haue at you for a better left or too. 

Bian. Ami your Bird,Imeane tofbifi rnybufli,’ 

And then purfue me as you draw my Bow* . 

Youare welcome ail. Exit Bianca, 

/’p/r.- She hath preuented m«,herefigoior Tranio^ 

This bird you aim’d ar, chough you hit her not, 

Theribre a health to all that fiioi; and mift. 

Pri. Oh (ir, Lfucentio flipt me like his Grav-hound, . 
Which runs himfclfe and catches for his M after. 

Petr, A good fwift fimik, but fomething ^ 




JhTamm^ ofths Shre^» 

^ Tiswclifirthatyou Wed fprycurfelfc: 

r houehtyour Deere docshold you atabaye. 

'^’froh oh PretHchio,Tranioh^tS younow. 

1 riiankc thee for that gitd good Trantt.^ 

? " A hasalulcgaldmel confeffe: 
Andasthclcftdidglaunceaway ftomme, 

i"s ten to one it maim’d you too out right. 

■' L Now in goodfadncllc fonne 

Trhifi^cthouhaftthcvaicll tocwofall^ 

^ P(tr. WcllIf*yno : and therefore fir, affuranccj 
Let’s each one lend vnto his wik» 

Andhe whofe wife isrooft obedient, 

Tocoinc at firft when he doth fend for her, 

ShaUwinthe wagerwhich we will propolc, 

Hort, Content what’s the wager / 

Luc. Twentiecrownes.- 
Petr. Twentiecrownes. 
ileventutefo rouchof my Hawke or Hound,' 

ButtwentictiGTesfomuehvponmyWus* 

Lhc. a hundred then. 

Her. Content. 

‘Petr. A match ’tis dones 
/for. Who fiiall begin? 

X«c. That will I. 

Goc SiondeUoyhiAyoax Mifiiis come to mc.^ 

Bk. I goc. . 

Bap. Sonne lie be you halfc, comes. 

Luc. lie haue no halucs i lie beare it all my Icue. 

Enter Biondello, 

How now, what newes ? 

5<o». Sir, my Miflris fends you word 
That (he isbufic.andflice cannot come. ^ 

Petr. How ? Ihc’sbufic andfhee cannot come : is that an amwetc? 
1, and a kindc one too : 

iPtaie God fit your wife fend you not a worfe. - 
Petr, I hope better. .- 

ft)-. Siita goe and mtreate my vvife 

Touhwith. * — " . 
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TheTmin^ of theShre’^l ' 

Fit. oh ho inttcite her, nay then flic nwft needescoRe. 
Her. 1 am affraid fir, doc what you can 
Enter Blonde lie. 

Yours will not be intreaied: Now where’s my wife ? 

Eton. Shefayes youhaue fomc goodly Ie(linhaiid| 
She will not come ;(hcbidsyou come to her* 

T>etr. Worfcandwotfe. fhewill noteontc^ 

Oh vild , intollcrable, not to be indur ’d : 

Sirra goe to your Miftris, 

Say I command her come to me, 

Hor, Iknowher anfwcre. 

Pet. Wliat? 

Hor, She will not. 

Petr, The fouler fortune mine, and tliere an end. 

Enter Katerina, 

Bap. Now by my hollidam here comes K-aterdna, 
Kat. yVhatisyour will fir, that you fend for ae? 
Petr, Where is your filler, and Hertenjies wife f 
Kate, They fitconferringbythc Parler fire. 

Petr. Goc fetch them hither, if they denie tocome^ 
Swinge me them foundly forth vnto their husbands t 
Away I fay, and bring them hither llraight. 

Luc, Here is a wonder, if you ulkc of a wonder. 

Hor, And fo it is : I wonder what it beads. 

Petr. Marrie peace it boads, and louc, and quiet life, 

• An awfull rule, and right fapremacie : 

And to be Ihort, what not, that’s fweete and happie. 

Bap. Now fairc befall thee good ‘petmehie j 
The wager tbeu haft won, and! will adde 
Vnto their lofles cwcntic thoufand erowncs* 

Another do wtic to another daughter, 

For Oieis chang’d as (he had neucr bin. 

Nay, 1 will win ray wager better yet, 

And (hew mote figne of her obedience, 

Her new built Tcrtue and obedience. 

Snter Kate, Bianca, and fViddow. 

■ Sccwhcrclhe comes, and brings your frowardWittW 

■ > 'A? pri(!s(ncr 8 to h?r worn a nlie pc.rfwafiQrr ; 




Exit, 



reterint, that Cap of yours becomes you not, 
ftShthatbable, throw itvnderfpwe. 

Lord let me neuer ha»e a caufc to figh, 

Tiinte brought to fach a frfUe palTe, 

’ 5L* Fic 4ata foolifo duuc caU yous^^^^ 

hue ' I would your dutie were asfooUlh too : 

The wiVdome of yourdutie fairc Bianca, 

Hithcoft me fiue hundred crowncs fincG fupper time. 

Pet, Come on I fay, and firft begin with her, 
ff'id. She (hall not*. , • • i i. 

Pet. Ifay(hc(hall,and(irftbegmwuhhcr* 

Kate. Fie,fie,vnknit that thrcamiog vnkind brow, 

And dart not fcornefull glances fromThofe cics, 

To wound thy Lord, thy King, thy Gou«nour* 

It blots thy beautic, as frefts do* bite the ^®*««** , 

Confound$thyfame,aswhiilevymdcslhakcfaitebud(is, ^ 

Andbtto fence is mecte or amiable. , , . 

A woman mou’d, is like a fountaine troablea, - i t '. 

MuddiCjill feeming thicker bereft of ^ 

And while it isfo, none fodrie or thirftie 

Will daigne to fip, or touch ope drop of it. A ® ^ i ' 

Thy husband is thy Lord, thy life, thy Keeper, ' 

Tby head, thy foucraigne ; one that cjarcsfortncCj 

AndforthyraainteflJinc^* Gpnuaitsliisbodic 

To painfull labour, bothby fca and land ; 

TbwatchchcnighcinftornieSjthcdayincol^ . 

Whi’ft thou ly^l waren cat homCi fccurc-andlat^? T V 

And ctaucs no other tribute ac thy handSf 

But louc, fare lookes, and true obedience ; 

Too litlc payment for fo great a 
Such dutic as the fubie^l owes the Prince,- 
Eucn fuch a woman owcih to her huf band • 

And when (he is frowardjpceuilh, fullcn^fowcf j, 

And not obedient to his honeft wilU , 

What is fte butafoulccomw^ 





Th^amjm 







And’grac’etcffeTraitottr CO henouirig Lord'? 

I ama fhaiu^d chat women are fo Hinple, 

To offer warre, wljere they Ihould kocelc for pcaceft> 
Orfccke.forrulc, (uprema:ic^and(wiy, . . * 

When they arc bound to fcruc, louc, and obay. 

W hy arc our bodies foft, .and vireake ,andftiioo£li^.. 
Vnapttocjylc, and trouble ip,thc world, 

But that ourroftC6nditions,andour harts. 

Should well agree with oBrcxccrnaU.parts? 
Gdmc,;cortie, you frowaf d and vnablcwormei 
hdy raindc harli btnas bigge asonc of yours, 

^y heart as great, ray tCiifon haplic tnorc. 

To bahdie word for word, anditownc for frpvvtie} ' 
But now I fee our Lauuccs are but flrawcs .• 

Our ffrength as wjakc, our wc^cncflc paft cotnpapSj; ,, 

That feeming to be moft, whicbweirdetd lead are. 
Thenvalcyour ftomackvSjfojritisnoboote, 

And place your hands your husbands foote^ 

In tbkenof wjiichdBticidfhe pleafe, 
hand j^s rtadic ma/it do him 

a wench • conic on, and kiffc 
Jjftc* Wmgo thy w old Lad for thout^ It ha’t. ' 

Vin» ’Tisa^good, hearing, when childrcii'jifc coward.. 

But a harfli hearing, when women arefrowar^t 
Come wce’l to bed, 

We three are married, but you two are(focd.,_ 

'Twas I won the wager though you hit ttie whitei;! 

And being a winner, God giue you goodnight, ' . 

SxifPetruchif. 
iierte». Nqw go thy waycs thou haft cam 'd a cairft S.hroy* 
’Tis ft wonder by your Icaue, Ok wU taja’d f 04 - . ; 
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